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PROLOGUE. 


W E might well call this ſhort Mocł- play of ours, 
A Poſy made of Weeds inſtead of Flowers ; 

Yet ſuch have been preſented to your Noſes, 

And there are ſuch, 1 fear, who thought *em Roſes. 

Would ſome of *em were here, to ſee, this night, 

What Stuff it is in which they took delight, 

Here brisk inſipid Rogues, for Wit, let fall 

Sometimes dull Senſe; but oftner none at all: 

There firutting Heroes, with a grim-ſac'd Train, 

Shall brave the Gods, in King Cambyſes' Vein, 

For (changing Rules, of late, as if Men writ 

In ſpite of Reaſon, Nature, Art and Wit) 4 

Our Poets make us laugh at Tragedy, 3 

And with their Comedies they make us cry. 

Now Critiques, do your worſt, that here are met; 

For, like a Rook, I have hedg'd in my Bet, 

If you approve; I ſhall aſſume the State 4 

Of thoſe High-flyers, whom I imitate : 1 


And juſtly too, for I will teach you more þ 
Than ever they would let you know before; i | 
1 will not only ſhew the Feats they do, 1 
But give you all their Reaſons for 'em too, 4 | 
Some Honour may to me from hence ariſe, Fr 
But if by my Endeavours you grow wiſe, | | 
And what you once ſo prais'd, ſhall now deſpiſe; 1 


Then I'll cry out, ſwell d with Poetick Rage, 
'Tis 1, John Lacy, have reform'd your Sg.. - 
* A 2 ö 


The Actors Names. 


Ayer. 

Johnſon, 
Smith, 
Two Kings of Brentford, 
Prince Prettyman. 
Prince Volſcius. 
Gentleman-U ſher. 
Phyſician, 
Drawcanſir. 
General, 
Lieutenant-General. 
Cor delio. 
Tom Ihimòle. 
Fiſher- man. 
Sun. 

Thunder. 

Players. 
Soldiers. 
Two Heralds. 
Four Cardinals. 
Mayor, 
Judges. 
Serjeants at Arms. 


Mutes. 


Women. 


Ammarillis. 
Cloris. 
Parthenope. 
Pallas. 
Lightning. 


Moon. 


Earth. 
Attendance of Men and Women. 
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Johnſon and Smith. 


JOHNSON. 


oN EST Frank, I am glad to ſee thee 
with all my heart. How long haſt thou 
deen in TW] n? 
smith. Faith, not above an hour: And if 
l had not met you here, I had gone to look 
you « out; for 1 long to talk with you freely of all the 
ſtrange new things we have heard in the Country. 

Johnſ. And by my troth, 1 have longed as much to 
Jaugh with you at all the impertinent, "gull, fantaſtical 
things, we are tired out with here, 

Smith. Dull and fantaftical ! that's an excellent Com- 
poſition, Pray what are our Men of Dufineſt dying! ? 
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Johnſ. I ne er enquire after em. Thou knoweſt my 
Humour lies another way. I love to pleaſe my ſelf as t 
much, and to trouble others as little as I can ; and there- 
fore do naturalſy avoid the Company of thoſe ſolemn 
Fops, who, being incapable of Reaſon, and inſenſible of 
Wit and Pleaſure, are always looking grave, and trou« 
bling one another, in hopes to be thought Men of Bu- 
ſineſs. | 
Smith, Indeed I have ever obſerv'd, that your grave 
Lookers are the dulleſt of Men. 

Johnſ. Ay, and of Birds and Beaſts too: Your graveſt 
Bird is an Owl, aud your graveſt Beaſt is an Aſs. 

Smith, Well, but how doſt thou paſs thy time ? 

Johuſ. Why, as 1 uſe to do; eat, drink as well as 1 
can, have a She-friend to be private with in the Aﬀer- 
noon, and ſometimes ſee a Play; where there are ſuch 
things, Frank, ſuch hideous monſtrous things, that it has 
almoſt made me forſwear the Stage, and reſolve to apply 
my ſelf to the ſolid Nonſenſe of your Men of Buſineſs, 
as the more ingenious Paſtime. | 

Smith, I have heard indeed you have had lately many © - 
new Plays; and our Country Wits commend em. | 

Johnſ. Ay, ſo do ſome of our City Wits too; but 
they are of the new kind of Wits. 

Smith. New kind! what kind is that? 

Johnſ. Why, your Virtuoſi, your civil Perſons, your 
Drolls; Fellows that ſcorn to imitate Nature, but are gi- 
ven altogether to elevate and ſurprize. 
Smith, Elevate and ſurprize ! prethee make me under - 
ſtand the meaning of that. 1 ng." 
Johnſ. Nay, b my troth, that's a hard matter; I 
don't underſtand that my ſelf. *Tis a Phraſe they have 
got amongſt them, to expreſs their no meaning by. I'll \ 
tell you as near as I can what it is. Let me ſee; 'tis \ 
- Fighting, Loving, Sleeping, Rhiming, Dying, Dancing, 
Singing, Crying, and every thing but Thinking and Senſe. 
2 Mr. Bayes paſſes over the Stage. 2 
Bayes. Your moſt obſequious, and moſt obſervant very 
Servant, Sir. C 
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Johnſ. God ſo, this is an Author? I'll go fetch him, 
to you. = | L 


Smith. No, prithee let him alone. 
Johnſ. Nay, by the Lord, I'll have him. 


ſake, will you do a fayour to this Friend of mine? 
Bayes. Sir, it is not within my ſmall Capacity to do 
favours, but receive em; eſpecially from a Perſon that 


does wear the honourable Title you are pleaſed to impoſe, 


Sir, upon this Sweet Sir, your Servant. 
Smith, Your humble Servant, Sir. | 
Fohnſ. But wilt thou do me a fayour now? 
Bayes. Ay, Sir: What is't? | | 
Fohnſ. Why, to tell him the meaning of thy laſt Play. 
Bayes. How, Sir, the Meaning? Do you mean the Plot? 
Fohnſ. Ay, ay, any thing. 
Bayes. Faith Sir, the Intrigo's now quite out of 


Head, But I have a new one in my Pocket, that I * 


ſay is a Virgin; it has never yet been blown upon. I mu 

tell you one thing, *tis all new Wit, and tho 1 ſay it, a 
better than my laſt; and you know well enough how 
that took. In fine, it ſhall read, and write, and act, and 
plot, and ſhew, ay, and Pit, Box, and Gallery, I gad, 
wich any Play in Europe. This Morning is its laſt Re- 


| hearſal, in their Habits, and all that, as it is to be ated; 


and if you and your Friend will do it but the honour to 


ſee it in its Virgin Attire, tho perhaps it may bluſh, I 
ſhall not be aſham'd to diſcover its Nakedneſs unto you 
I: think it is in this Pocket. | Puts his Hand in his Poctet. 
Johnſ. Sir, 1 confeſs J am not able to anſwer you in 
this new way; but if you pleaſe to lead, 1 ſhall'be glad 


to follow you, and 1 hope my Friend will do ſo too. 


keep me from your Company. 


_ Bayes, Yes, here it is. No, cry you Mercy; this 17 
my Book of Drama Common: places, the Mother of many 


other Plays. 


Bayess 


* 


i; : 


Goes after him,” 
Here he is, I have caught him. Pray, Sir, now for my 


Smith. Sir, I have no Buſineſs ſo conſiderable as ſhould - 


Fal. Drama Como plates ! Pray what's unt? 
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ayes, Why, Sir, ſome certain Helps, that we Men of 


Art have found it convenient to make uſe of. 
Smith, How, Sir, Helps for Wit! £78 bam. 
Bayes, Ay, Sir, that's my Poſition.; And I do here a- 
ver, That no Man yet the Sun e'er ſhone upon has Parts 


ſufficient to furniſh out a Stage, except it were; by the help 


of theſe my Rules, 
Johnſ. What are thoſe Rules, I pray? 


Bayes, Why, Sir, my firſt Rule is the Rule of Tranſ- 
verſion, or Regula Duplex; changing Verſe into Proſe, 


or Proſe into Verſe, alternative, as you pleaſe. 
smith. Well, but how is this done by Rule, Sir ? 
Bayes. Why thus, Sir; nothing ſo eaſy when under- 

ſtood: I take a Book in my hand, either at home or 

elſewhere, for that's all one; if there be any Wit in't, as 


there is no Book but has ſome, 1 tranſverſe it; that is, if 


it be Proſe, put it into Verſe (but that takes up ſome 
time) and if it be Verſe, put it into Proſe. 


Fohnſ. Methinks, Mr. Bayes, that putting Verſe into 


- Proſe ſhould be call'd tranſproſing. 
| Bayes. By my troth, Sir, tis a very good Notion, and 
hereafter it ſhall be ſo. PS ann 5. 
Smith. Well, Sir, and what d'ye do with it then? 


Bayes. Make it my own. Tis ſo chang d, that no Man 
_ can know it. My next Rule is the Rule of Record, by 


way of, Table-Book, Pray obſerve. 
| Sohn; We hear you, Sir: go on. | 


| Bayes. As thus, 1 come into a. Coffee-houſe, or ſome 


other place where witty Men. reſort, I make as if 1 minded 


nothing: (do you mark ?) but as ſoon, as any one ſpeaks, 


rob ap it down, and make that too my ] . 
90 


baſe. But, Mr. Bayes, are you not ſometimes in dan- 
ger of their making you reſtore, by Force, what you have 


gotten thus by Art 


Bayes. No, Sir, the World's unmindful; they never 


take notice of theſe things. 


+ „* 


Smith. But | pray, Mr. Bayes, among all your other 


Rules, have you no one Rule for Invention? 
in my Pocket, 


N 2 


Bayes.; Nes, Sir, that's my third Rule, that I haye here 


Smith, 


——_—— 
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smith. What Rule can that be, I wonder 
Bayes. Why, Sir, when I haye any thing to invent, I 
never trouble my Head about it, as other Men do; but 
preſently turn over this Book, and there I have, at one 
view, all that Perſius, Montaigne, Seneca's Tragedies, Ho- 
race, uvenal, Claudian, Pliny, Plutarch's Lives, and 
the reſt, have ever thought upon this Subject; and ſo, in a 
trice, by leaving out a few words, or putting in others of 

| my own, the buſineſs is done. 755 

Johnſ. Indeed, Mr. Bayes, this is as ſure and compen- 

5 dious a way of Wit as ever I heard of. 

Bayes. Sirs, if you make the leaſt Seruples of the Effi- 
cacy of theſe my Rules, do but come to the Play-houſe, 
and you ſhall judge of em by the Effects. 

Smith. We'll follow you, Sir. [ Exennts 

Enter three Players on the Stage. 

1 Play. Have you your Part perfect? 

2 Play. Yes, I have it without Book; but I don't un- 

derſtand how it is to be ſpoken, | 
3 Play, And mine is ſuch a one, as I can't gueſs for 
my Life what Humour I'm to be in; whether angry, 

;" melancholy, merry, or in love. 1 don't know what ta 
make on t. | | 

1 Play. Phoo! the Author will be here preſently, and 
he'll tell us all. You muſt know this is the new way of 
Writing, and theſe hard things pleaſe forty times better- 
than = old * way: For look you, Sir, the grand 
Deſign upon the Stage is to keep the Authors in ſuſpenſe; - 
for to gueſs preſently at the Plot, and the Senſe, tires them "1 
before the end of the firſt Act. Now here, eyery Line 
ſurprizes you, and brings in new. Matter: And then, for 
Scenes, Clothes, and Dances, we put em quite down, all 
that ever went before us: And thoſe are the things, you. 

know, that are eflential to a Play. | . 1 

2 Play. Well, 1 am not of thy mind; but ſo it gets 4 
us Mony, is no great matter.. | — 

Enter Bayes, Johnſon and Smitbß. 
| Bayes. Come, come in Gentlemen. You're very wel- 
come, Mr.——a——Ha' you your Part ready? 
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Bayes. But do you underſtand the true Humour of it? 


- 1 Play. Ay, Sir, pretty well. 
| hon And e i bow does 
her Armour become her? | | 
3 Play. O admirably ! le in a 
Bayes. IIIl tell you now a pretty Conceit. What. do 
you think III make em call her anon, in this Paß? 
"Smith, What, I pray ? ne | 
Bayes. Why, I make em call her Armarillis, becauſe 
of her Armour, Ha, ha, ha. 
Johnſ. That will be very well indeed. b 
Bayes. Ay, it's a pretty little Rogue 3 I: knew her Face 
would ſet off Armour extremely: and, to tell you true, 
I write that Part only for her. Lou muſt know ſhe'is 
Ec een an ia bat 
ohnſ. Then I know an ittle Bayes, 
thou haſt had her, 1 gad. Te a e 
Bayes. No, I gad, not yet, but I am ſure I ſnall; for 
I have talk'd Baudy to her already. ö 
Johnſ. Haſt thou, faith? Prithee how was that ?7ꝰ 
+ Bayes. Why, Sir, there is, in the French Tongue, a 
certain Criticiſm, which, by the Variation of the Maſcu- 
line Adjective inſtead of the Feminine, makes a. quite dif- 
ferent Signification of the word: as for example, Ma vie 
is my Life; but if before vie you put Mon iullead of Ma, 
you make it Baud. Dy" N 
Fohnſ, Very une. | 
: Bayes, Now, Sir, 1 having obſerv'd this, ſet a Trap for 
her the other day in the Tyring-Room 3 for this ſaid 1, 
Adieu bel Eſperanſa de ma vie (which I gad is very pretty) 
to which ſhe anſwer'd, I vow, almoſt as prettily every 
jot ; for ſaid ſhe, Songes a ma vie Monſieur whereupon 
I preſently ſnapp'd this upon her, Non, non, Madam 


me do? Does not 


Songes vous a mon, by gad, and nam'd the thing directly 


to her. {4 / x 
Smith, This is one of the richeſt Stories, Mr. Bayes, 
that ever 1 heard of. | 


Bayes. I, let me alone, I gad, when I get to em; I'll 


nick em, I warrant you: But I'm a little nice; for you 


muſt know, at this time, I am kept by NR 
Smith. 


7 


ce gad, for a Whole day together, I am not able to ſay you 
e, one good thing if it were to ſave my Life. ul 0 
is f smith. That we do verily believe, Mr. Bayes. 
Bayes. And that's the only thing, I gad, which mads 
at ? me, in my Amours; for I'll tell you, as a Friend, Mr, 
| Fohnſon, my Acquaintances, I hear, begin to give out that a 
Ty I am dull: now I am the furtheſt from it in the Whole 
N World, 1 gad; but only forſooth, they think I am fog * 
becauſe I can ſay nothing. Feel 1 1 >. 
. Johnſ. Phoo, Pox; that's ill natur'dly done of m. 
* Bayes. Ay, gad, there's no truſting o' theſe Rogues; >: W 
fo but 2 Come, let's ſit down. Look 3 IJ 
e Sirs, the chief Hinge of this Play, upon which the whole þ 1 N 
2 Plot moves and turns, and that cauſes the Variety of all 3 # 
the ſeveral Accidents, which you know are the things in *-» 
Nature that make up the grand Refinement of a Play, is, _ 1 9 
1 chat I ſuppoſe two Kings of the ſame place: as for exam- + 
„ple, at Brentford, for I love to . Now 4 
) * the People having the ſame Relations to em both, the 
| '} ſame Affections, the ſame Duty, the ſame Obedience, ang 
: all that; are divided e chemſelves in point of De- 


not 
do | /on, chat 1 vow to gad, 1 know not what to do with 
iſe 


©#£-% » 
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smith. How kept! for what?: K. 
Bayes. Why, for a Beau Garſon : 1 am, ifackins. by 
Smith. Nay, then we ſhall never have done. : 


4 — 
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Bayes. And the Rogue is ſo fond of me, Mr, Fohn- 


my elf, | | 

Juohnſ. Do with thy ſelf! no; I wonder how thou canſt 
make a-ſhift to hold out, at this rate. 5 Tf 
> Bayes. O Devil, I can: toil like a Horſe ; only ſome- 
timez, it makes me | melancholy; and then I vow: to 


voir and Intereſt, how to. behave themſelves equally: be- I 
$ tween em: theſe Kings differing ſometimes in particular 5 
wo, in che, main, they agree. (L know not whether I ũ 8 
# make my ſelt well underſtood )) BY 

Johnſ. I did not obſerve you, Sir: pray ſay that again. 
Baches. Why, look you, Sir, (nay, I beſeech you, be a 

2 little curious in taking notice of this, or [elſe you'll never 
Z underſtand my, Notion of the thing) the People being _ 
embaraſs d by their equal Ties to both, and the Sovereign 5 
wo W. concern 


893833 
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N knows nothing of what's 
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concern'd in a reciprocal regard, as well to their own In- 
tereſt,” as the Good of the People, may make a certain 
kind of a you underſtand me- Vpon which 
there does ariſe ſeveral Diſputes, Turmoils, Heart-burnings, 


and all that -In fine, you'll underſtand it better when 
you ſee it. [Exit, to call the Players. 


Smith, 1 find the Author will be very much oblig'd to 
the Players, if they can make any ſenſs out of this, AB 
SOT Loy Enter Bayes. + "YA 

Bayes. Now, Gentlemen, I Would fain ask your opinion 
of one thing: I have made a Prologue and an Epilogue, 
which may both ſerve for either; Ithat is, the Prol 
for the Epilogue, or the Epi for the Prologue 3] (do 
you mark ?) nay, they may both ſerve too, I gad, for 
any other Play as well as this. 

Smith, Very well, that's indeed artificial. 

Bayes. And I would fain ask your Judgments, now, 
which of them would do beſt for the Prologue. For 
pou muſt know there is, in nature, but two ways of ma- 

ing very good Prologues. The one is by Civility, by In- 
ſinuation, good Language, and all that, to a . in a 
manner, ſteal your Plaudit from the Gourtefy of the Au- 
ditors: The other, by making uſe of ſome certain perſo- 
nal things, which may keep a hank upon ſuch cenſuring 
Perſons, as @nnot otherways, I gad, in nature, be hin- 
der'd from being too free with their Tongues, To which 
end, my firft Prologue is, that 1 come out in a long black 
Veil, and a great huge Hangman behind me, with a 
Farr'd-Cap, and his Sword drawn; and there tel] em 


* plainly, That if ont of good-nature they will not like 


my Play, I gad, I'll e'en kneel down, and he ſhall cut 


my Head off. Whereupon they all clapping a 
* A nith. Ay, but ſappole they don't. 


Bayes. Suppoſe!" Sir, Jeu may ſuppoſe what your pleaſe, 
1 have nothing to do with your Suppoſe, Sir; nor am at 


+ mortify'd at it 3 not at all Sir: I gad, not one jor Sir. 
. 


Suppoſe, quoth-a ba, ha, haf [walks away, 
Fobnſ. Pho prithee, Bayes, don't mind what he 
fays ; be is a Fellow newly come out of the Country, he 
Reliſh, here, of the Town. 

R Bayes. 


** I * 
N of ny 1 wri vy = 


ya the old plain wa 
os L end of mine, that un- 
| eee Wang s: and hey do 
bot ger] e e 1 
4 = Ay; af, they will clap,” I Warrant you ; never 
, fear it. | 4 ** | 1 +1 e 2608 
' Bate, Emm Cute te Dellgtke good: war cannot be de- 
Ai chen, for. ae 1 gad, 1 defy a all 
Nature, to wen it. Be &, Sir, 1 have printed above 
a hundred Sheets of Paper, 10 ? Gnuate the Plot into the 
oirited Ww Y or dozen 


on 
ue, Ates: aud, Wichal, hade appo 
gue of my Friends, to be ready in the Pit, I'm ſure, will 
(do dap, ati ſo che reſt, you know, mult fo ; ahi then, 
for Sir, what becomes of your Su ? ha, b M. 

"wel laid, it cannot 


* on Ney, if the Buſineſs ve 
Hinkel, Sir; : Ds Shs would chüfe this 
em to 


4698 the «Prologue. For, if 1 could engage | 
before they” fee the Play, you know it w J be ſo mu 
e for let 2 


ne better z becauſe then they were eny 
Mau write neyer ſo well, there are, 8 a o 


Perſons, all Critcks, th that, L 1 ga have no more Wit 
i chew than (0 3 es; but they'll laugh at 

5 Sir, aud fins faul aſt thitigs, that, I gad, 

h fare; th are not Able to do themſelves.” A fort 
enviou Perſons, chat emulate the Glorits of Perſons of 
Parts: and think to bund their Fame, by Calumalating 
Per t 1 gad, to my Knowledge, of all Perſons 
che World are, in nature, the Perſons that do wen 
deſpile all rhat — fine, 1 ſay no e 


of em. Sad 
— Jens. Nay, 2 have Laid enough of ein in "ut 
2 -conſcience: I'm e more chan” they'll © be bis 19 2h, | 


ike of _ ſorne ing 
its, that haye 4 value 
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concern'd in a-reciprocal regard, as well to their own In- 
tereſt, as the Good of the People, may make a certain 
kind of a — you underſtand me Upon which 
there does ariſe ſeveral Diſputes, Turmoils, Heart-burnings, 
and all that. In fine, you'll underſtand it better when 
you ſee it, [Exit, to call the Players, Þ 

Smith, 1 find the Author will be very much oblig'd to 
the Players, it they can make any ſenſe out of this, | 
| Enter Bayes. 

Bayes. Now, Gentlemen, I would fain ask your opinion 
of one wo, 2 I have made a Prologue and an Epilogue, 
which may both ſerve for either; [that is, the Prologue 
for the Epilogue, or the Epilogue for the Prologue ;] (do 
you mark ?) nay, they may both ſerve too, I gad, for 
any other Play as well as this. 

Smith, Very well, that's indeed artificial. 

Bayes. And I would fain ask your Judgments, now, 
which of them would do beſt for the Prologue, For 
| yon muſt know there is, in nature, but two ways of ma- 

ing very good Prologues. The one is by Civility, by In- 
ſinuation, good Language, and all that, to a . in a 
manner, ſteal your Plaudit from the Gourtefy of the Au- 
ditors: The other, by making uſe of ſome certain perſo- 
nal things, which may keep a hank upon ſuch cenſuring 
Perſons, as @nnot otherways, I gad, in nature, be hin- 
der'd from being too free with their Tongues, To which 
end, my firſt Prologue is, that I come out in a long black 
Veil, and a great huge Hangman behind me, with a 
Furr'd-Cap, and his Sword drawn; and there tel] em 
plainly, That if ont of good-nature they will not like 
my Play, 1 gad, I'll e'en kneel down, and he ſhall cut 
my Head off. Whereupon they all clapping a 
Smith. Ay, but ſuppoſe they don't, | 
- Bayes. Suppoſe! Sir, you may ſuppoſe what you pleaſe, 
I have nothing to do with your Suppoſe, Sir; nor am at 

U mortify'd at it; not at all Sir: 1 gad, not one jot Sir. 
Sup ſe quoth-a l—_——ha, ha, ha; | walks away. 
: on: Phoo ! prithee, Bayes, don't mind what he 
fays ; be is a Fellow newly come out of the Country, he 
knows nothing of what's the Reliſh, here, of the Town. 
| 3 Bayes. 


"== 


- have follow'd the ee way 


0 


ö 
„ 


, -— o N. * * 
4 TY * F TY > 


ho + 4 aca 
Ie Mean th 
ee r r, Sn 70 pleaſe che Country, J ſhould 
but 1 write for ſome 


Perſons of Aulity, pecifliar Friends of mine, that un- 
dertand Whit Vlame and Power in writing is: and they do 


ee Sit, to approve'of what Ido: 
We Ay; af, they will clap, I warrant you; never 


fear 


a ART chen, for Language, 1 gad, I em all 
in nature, to mend it. Beſides, Sir, 1 have printed above 
a hundred Sheets of Paper, to inſinuate the Plot into the 
Rotes: and, Wichal, hade appointed two or three dozen 
of my Friends, to be ready in the Pit, who, I'm ſure, will 
dap, and ſo che reſt, you know, muſt follow; and then, 
pray Sir, what becomes of your Sappoſe f ha, ba, ha. 

Johnſ, Nay, if the Buſineſs be welk laid, it cannot 
Bayer. I think ſo, Sir; and therefore would chuſe this 
to be the Prologue. For, if 1 could engage em to ch 
before they ſee the Play, you know it would'be fo m 


the better z becauſe then they were engaged: for let a 
Mun Write never ſo well, there are, nowa-days, a ſort ok 
call Criticks, that, 1 gad, Have no more Wit 


Ferſons, they | | 
im chem than ſo many Hobby- Horſes; but they'll laugh at 
you Sir, aud find" fault, and cenſure things, that, I gad, 
Ln fare; they are not able to do themſelves. A fort of 
envious Perſons, that emiilate the Glories of Perſons of 
Parts} and'think to build their Fame, by Calumaiating of 
Perforis;" that, Tgad, to my knowledge, of all Perſons 4 
n 


| 1. Nn on * Roy | 
4.43 83.42 15 


it. | | Cann 
Bayes. Em ſure the Deſigg's good: chat cannot be de- 


the World are, in nature, the Perſons that do 2s muck. 
deſpiſe all rhat as a ——— In fine, II fay no more” 


Jobnſc Nay, uu have faid enough of eim, in al! 


ſwer. 


- Bayes, Why' Til tell” you; Sir, ſincerely and bons þ- 


3 de, were it not for the fake of ſome ingeriious Per- 
* ſons, and choice Female Spirits, that Baye a value fx 


4 
GS 
* - 


conſcience; Im ſure more'than' they'll e er be able to an- 
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would Ser ſet Pen to paper; but let ?em live in vor- 


like Ingrates,.. . 


= 


% 1 marry! that were a way to be reveng'd of em 


indeed: and if 1 were in your place now, I would do ſo. 
Bayes. No, Sir; there are certain Ties upon me, that 1 
cannot be diſingag d from; otherwiſe, I would. But pray, 
Sir, how do you like my Hangman ? 175 : 
_ -Smith, By my troth, Sir, I ſhould like him very well, 

- Bayes... But how do you like it Sir? (for I ſee you can. 


judge) Would, you haye it for a Prologue, or the Epi- 


one ? 
Jogue * 


Bayes. No, no; that won't do. Belides, I have made 

another. | E r 
Johnſ. What other, Sir ? ee e 

Bayes, Why, Sir, my other is Thunder and Lightning. 
Johnſ. That's greater 3 I'd rather ſtick to that, 


Bayes, Do you think ſo ? 1 l tell you then | tho, there. 


have been many witty Prologues written of late, yet, I 
think, you'll ſay this is a non pareillo : I'm ſure no body 
has hit upon it yet. For here, Sir, I make my Prologue 
to be a Dialogue; and as, in my firſt, you ſee, 1 ſtrive 
to oblige the Auditors by Civility, by Good-Nature, good 
Language, and all chat; ſo, in this, by the other way, 
in terrorem, 1 chuſe for the Perſons Thunder and Light- 
ning. De vou apprehend the Conceit? 


Johne Phoo, Pox ! then you have it cock-ſure, The 1 


be hang d before they'll dare affront an Author, that has 
em at that lock. a bs Vs 


Bayes. I have made, too, one of the moſt delicate 


dainty Simile's in the whole World, I gad, if 1 kney but 

D | "2 
"Smith. Let's hear it, I pray you. 
"Bayes. Tis an Alluſion of Love. 


4 4 &< 


Ne 


So Boar and Sow, when any Storm is nigh, 8 
, 1388 


Ssauff up, and ſmell it gath'ring in the 8 —_ 

Boar beckons Sow to trot in Cheſtnut-Groves, 

Aal there conſummate their unfiniſh'd Loves: 
A FOE _.-. Penſiye 


SF fs ser N "Rx H. ee. 
Johnſ, Faith, Sir, tis ſo good, let it een ſerye for 
both. . | | aw» 
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penſtve in Mud they wallow all alone, 
And. ſnore and gruntle to each other's moan, 
How do ou like it now, ha? 

John ſ. Faith *tis extraordinary fine: And very appli 
cath to Thunder and Lightning, methinks, becau 
ſpeaks of a Storm. 

" "Bayes, I gad, and ſo it does, now 1 think on't, Mr. 

Johnſon, 1 you ; and PH put it in proſecto. Come 
out Thunder and Lightning. | 

; ; "Enter Thunder and Lightning. 

Thun. I. am the bold Thunder. 
©" Bayes. Mr. Cartwright, prithee ſpeak that a little louder, 
and with a hoarſe Voice. I'm the bold Thunder / Pſhayy ! 
TRI it me in a Voice that thunders i it ou indeed ; I am 

e bold Thunder. | 

Thun, I am the bold Thunder. 

Tight. The brisk Lightning, 1. 

Bayes. Nay, but you muſt be quick and nimble; 
The brisk Lig tning I. That's my Meaning. 

Thun. I am the braveſt Hector of the Sky. 

1 Light. And I fair Helen that made Heffor die. 

Thun. I ſtrike Men down. 

Light. 1 fire the Town. 
7 un. Let Criticks take heed how they "TORY 
For then 1 begin for to rumble, | 
Light. Let the Ladies allow us their Graces, _. 
Or I'll blaſt all the Paint on their Faces, 
And dry up their Peter to Soot. 
IJhun. Let the Criticks look to't, 

Light, Let the Ladies look tot. 

Thun. For Thunder will do't. 

Light. For Lightning will ſhoot. 

Thun. I'll give you daſh for daſh, 

Light. I'll give you flaſh for flaſh ; 

Gallants, I'll ſinge your Feather. | 
Thun. VU thunder you together. 

Both. Look tot, look to't ; we'll do't, we'll do't : Look 
to od 2 det, be [Twice or thrice repeated. 
WES 2 $21) 4 nth, Wok. 5 [Exeunt ambo. 5 

B 2 a | . 


— 


— 
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- Bayes. There's no more. Tis a flaſh of aPro- 
logue : a Droll. Wen er 
Smith. Yes, tis ſhort indeed: but y terrible. 
Bayes, Ay, when the Simile s in, it will dou li 
Come, come begin the Play. 
1 Enter firft Player. by k my 0. 
I Y. Sir, Mr. T1vory.41$ et 3 but he 
here preſently, he's but 4 TAE Tha 

Bayes. Come then, Gentlemen, let's go out and take 3 
Pipe of Tobacco. ¶ Exeunt. 


ee eee 
enn E I. 
| Bayes, Johnſon and Smith, 


Bayes, N OW, Sir, becauſe I'll do nocking hers that 
LX eve "was done before, inſtead of beginning 
with a Scene that diſcories fomnething on _— I {4 
this Play with a Whiſper. | 
smith. Umph! very new, i i 
Bayes. Come, take your Seats. Begin, Sirs. 
Enter Gentleman-Uſher and Phyſtcian. 
Phyſ. Sir, by your Habit, I ſhould gueſs you to be che 
Gentleman-Uſher of this ſumptuous Place. 
Uu, And by your Gait and Faſhion, I ſhould almoſt 
ſuſpe& you rule the Healths of both our os + un- 
der the Notion of Phyſician. 
Phyſ. You hit my Function right. 
| + bp You We. 
Phyſ. Then let's embrace. 
Th. Come. 
Phyſ. Come. ; 
. Fohnſ. Pray, Sir, a are eren Pa Perſons ? 
© Bayes, Why, Sir, the Gentleman and Phyſi- - 
_cian'of the two Kings of Brentford. | 
Jobnſe But, pray then, hou comes it to paſs, that they 
one another no 


— 


1 


Bayes. 
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ſri.” Phoo ! that's for the better carrying on of the 
De, 
ou þ Very well. wt ry 
*% = 7270 Sir, to conclude. 
--— = . (4 What, before he begins ? 
i | Bayes, No, Sir, ou muſt know they had been alin 


of this a pretty while without. 
Smith. Where ? in the Tyrin Room: 7 
2 Bayes. Why, ay Sir. He's ſo dull! Come on a- 
$ Ph Sir, to conclude, the Place you fill, has more 
93 than amply exacted the Tallents of a wary Plot; and all 
these threatning Storms, which, like impregnate Clouds, 
3 | hover o'er our Heads, will (when they once are oraſp'd 
but by the eye of Reaſon) melt into uitful Showers of 
! Bled ings on 2 People. 
7 Bayes. Pray mark that Allegory. Is not that good ? 
i * Yes; that graſping of a Storm, wich the Eye, is 
K 4 admira ble... 
p Phyſ: But yet ſome Rumours great are ſtirring; and if 
f Lorenzo ſhould prove falſe, bit none but the great Gods 
can n you then perhaps would find that Eper 
Baye. Now he 63 wieW 
. 6%. Alone, do you ſay? 
Pb. No; attended with the Noble 


"+ = iy 8 
4Y 
3 » 


won i ers. 
"Bly es. Again, © 35 ; 
155. Who, he in 24 75 | 
"Phy. Les; and at the Head of — [Whiſers 


Bayes. Pray mark, 
U. Then, Sir, moſt certain, twill in time appear, 
Theſe are the reaſons that have moy'd um tobt; 


2 he — Covers 
_ © Bayes, Now the other whiſpers. 


| Boy en, At it ſtill. 0 

| uh "Thirdly, and lat, both Wo! « at they— 

* [Whiſpers. 

_ Bayes, Now * both Wer [Exeunt i 
Non, 


J 


„ 
: » 
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Now, Gentlemen, pray tell me true, and without Flac- 
* f 5 Ay beginning of a More, 15 7 
| ohn. In troth, I think it is, Sir, But why two Kings 
Fig to lace ? TIP ls , 
Bages. Why, becauſe it's new, and that's it I aim at. 
1 deſpiſe your 2 and Beaumont, that borrow'd all 
they writ from Nature; I am for ferching it purely out of 
m own Fancy, I. WF 4x: „ 
Smith, But what think you of Sir John Suckling 
_ Gayes. B I am a better Poet than he, 
Smith, Well, Sir, but pray why all this Whiſpering? , 
Bayes, Why, Sir, (beſides that it is new, as 1 told you | 
before) becauſe they are ſuppoſed to be Politicians; and 
matters of State ought not to be divulg d. 
Smith. But then, Sir, Why | 
Bayes, Sir, if you'll but reſpite your Curioſity till the 
end of the fifth, AR, you'll find it a piece of Patience not 
ill recompens d. © * » [Goes to the Door. 
John, How doſt thou like this, Fran 2 ls it not juſt 
as 1 told thee ? 1415 | 
_ © Smith, a, I neyer did before this ſee any thing in 
- Nature, and all that (as Mr. Bayes ſays) ſo fooliſh, but I 
could give ſome gueſs at what mov'd the Fop to do it: 
but this, I confeſs,” does go beyond my reach, __ 
Fohnf. It is-all alike ; Mr. Winterſball has inform'd me 
of this Play already. And 1 “Il tell thee, Franb, thou ſhalt 
not ſee one Scene here worth one Farthing, or like any 
thing thou canſt imagine has ever been the Practice of the 
World. And then, when he comes to what be calls good 
Language, it is, as 1 told thee, very fantaſtical, moſt abo- 
minably dull, and not one word to the purpoſe. 
Smith, It does ſurprize me, I'm ſure, very much. 
Von. Ay, but it won't do ſo long: By that time thou 
haſt ſeen: a Play or two, that 1'!! ſhew thee, thau wilt be 
pretty well acquainted with this new kind of Foppery® @#& 
Smit b. Pox on't, but there's no. Pleaſure in him: He's 
tog groſs a Fool to be laugh'd at. 1 
Enter Bayes. 


5% i eas; l. es fe 


gays way — 
4 


1 haye done this Scene 
; + 7; 1,0 


: 
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moſt admirably z tho, 1 uy ee you, Sir, it is a very dif- 
LI 


ficult matter to pen a Whiſper w 
Bayes. Ay, Gentlemen, when you come to write your 


ſelves, on my word you'll find it fo,  _ 


* Fo JA Have a care of what u lay, Mr. Bayes; for 
Mr, Smith there, 1 aſſure you, has written a great many 
fine things already. | | 72 


Bayes, Has he, ifackins ? Why then I pray, Sir, how do 


„N on ure Wer | 
Smith, Faith, Sir, for the moſt part, I am in pretty 
Bayer: Ay, but 1 mean What do you do when you 
write * | | 
Smith, I take Pen, Ink and Paper, and fit down. 
Bayes. Now 1 write ſtanding, that's one thing: And 
then another thing is, with what do you prepare your ſelf ? 
Smith, Prepare my ſelf! what the Devil does the Fool 


mean? 


Bayes. Why, 1'll tell you now what I do... If I am to 
write familiar things, as Sonnets to Armida, and the like, 
I make uſe of ſtew'd Pranes only; but when I have a 
grand Deſign in hand, I ever take Phyſick, and let Blood: 

r when you would haye pure Swiftnefs of t, and 
fiery Flights of Fancy, you muſt have a care of che pen- 
five part. In fine, you mult purge the Belly. 

Smith. By my troth, Sir, this is a moſt admirable Re- 

Bayes, Ay, tis scret;z and in good eatneſt, I 
3 the beſt 1 have. | 25 
Smith. In good faith, Sir, and that may very well be. 
\ Bayes, May be, Sir! I gad, I'm ſure on't; Axperto 
crede Roberto, But I muſt r this Caution by cho 
way, be ſure you never take Snuff when you write. 


Smith, Why ſo, Sir? 42 | 

_ Bayes,, Why, it ſpoild me once, I gad, one of the 

fparkiſheſt Plays in all England. But a Friend of mine at 
Greſham-College has promis'd to help me to ſome Spitic 
of Brains, and, 1 gad, that ſhall do my buſineſs. 


SCENE 


9893 4 
* 
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eee dis e., ow A 


1 


Enter the tuo Kings hand in "x El gba 


| Bayes. Oh, theſe are now the two Kings of Biintfibd; : 
take notice of their Stile, twas never yet upon the Stage: 
but if you like it, I could make a ſhift perhaps to ſhew 
you'a whole 9 writ all juſt ſo. 
1 King. 744177 obſerye their Whiſpers, Brother King ? 
2 King. 1 did, and heard, beſides, a grave Bird ſing, 
| 1 they intend, Sweet-heart, to play us pranks. | 
Bayes. This is now familiar, becauſe they are both Per- 
ſons of the ſame Quality. 
smith. S'deatb, this would make a Man ſpew- 
B I King. If that Deſign appears, OP 
| I'll lug them by the F ars 5 
Until 1 make em craccxk. 
2 King, And ſo will I, i fac. 
1 K 7 ing You muſt begin, Mon foy. 
2 King. Sweet Sir, Pardonnes, moy. 
Bayes. Mark that; 1 make em both ſpeak French, to 
der their Breeding. | | 
John. O, As extraordinary fine! 
9 1 Then ſpite of Fate, we'll thus combined WIT) 
1 And, like two Brothers, walk ſtill hand i in hand. 


 [Exeunt Reges. 
 Gobaf., This i is a Majeſtick Scene indeed. 
© Bayes. Ay, tis a Cruſt, a laſting Cruſt for oor? Rogue 
Criticks, 1 gad: 1 would fain Bes the proudeſt of 'em all 
but dare to nibble at this; I gad, if they do, this ſhall rub 
their Gums for em, 1 promiſe you. . Ir was I, you muſt 
know, that have written a whole Play jo in * yery | 
Stile z it was never acted yet. 
Johnſ. How ſo? TW 1 * 
Bayes. 1 gad, I cad hardly tell or bash 
ha, ha) it i pleaſant a 55 155 ha, ha. 0 th 
"Smith. What is't ? 
Bayes, 1 gad the Pla — refus d to act it. Ha, 10 ha. 
| Smith. That's impoſſible, 
3 . 3 f Bayes, 
| | 1 


| SS 
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Nen did it, Sir, point - blank refus'd it, I 
J 
Bayes. Rode! ay, I Law they are the rudeſt, uncivilleſt 
Perſons, and all that, in the whole World, I gad: I gad, 
there's no living wich em. 1 haye written, Mr. Johnſon, 
I do verily believe, 2 whole Cart-load of things, every 
| 144 as this; and yet, I vow to gad, theſe inſolent 
* Raſcals have twp'd em all back upon mY bands again. 
* Fohnſ. Strange Fellows . | 24 K 
Smith. But pray, Mr. Bayes, how came theſe two Kings 
to know of chis Whiſper ? for, as I remember, they were 
vot preſent at it. | Wel 
3 Bayes. No, but that's the Actors fault, and not mine 
ſor the two Kings ſhould 9 pex take em) have popp* 
both their Heads in at the Door, juſt as the other went off. 
Smith. That indeed would have done it. 
Baye. Done it! ay, 1 gad, theſe Fellows are able to 
poi the beſt things in Chriſtendom. VII tell you, Mr. 
Jahn ſom, I vow. $0 gad, I have been ſo highly diſoblig'd 
by the Peremptorineſs of theſe Fellows, that Lm vd 
beraaſter to bend my Thoughts wholly for the Service of 
the Nurſery, and mump your proud Players I gad. So, 
now Prince Pretty-man comes in, and falls a- ſleep, mak- 
ing loye to his Miſtreſs, which you know was a grand 
Intrigue in a late Play, written by a very honeſt 


i man, a Knight, . 

3 , 144 I *- | ; 
| Enter Prince Pretty-man. 
pier. How ſtrange a Captive am I grown of late! 3 
37 - - _ Shall I accuſe my Love, or blame my Fate? 
My Love, I cannot; that is too Divine: 
1 0 nd againſt Fate what Mortal dares repine? 
© | 785 | Enter Cloris be ky * 1 N 


dome blazing Comet! 1s it not? . | [Lies down. 


Zut here ſhe comes. 
3 
ure tis 

Bayes. Blazing Comet! Mark that, 1 gad, very fine !/- 


Pret. 


22 The Rents ns xt. 
' Pret, But 1 am ſo ſurpriz'd with Sleep, 1 cannot ſpeak 


the reſt, 105 es. 

Bayes. Does not that, now, Car prize you, to All aſleep |: Sis 
in the nick? His Spirits exhale wich the Heat ol his Paſſior, = © 
and all that, and ſwop falls aſleep, as Fou ſee, * Now, ©. 
here, ſhe muſt make a Simile. . =; * 

smith. Where's the neceſſity of that, Mr."Bayes * © h 
| Bayes, Becauſe ſhe's ſurpriz'd. That's a general Rule 4 © 
you muſt ever make a $i77/le, when you are ſurpriz d; us = = 


the new way of writing 
Cloris, As ſome tall Pine; which we on Erna find A 
Thave ſtood the Rage of many a boiſt᷑ rous Wind. 
Feeling without, that flames within do play, * i 
Which would conſume his Root and Sap away z 
l He ſpreads his woorſted Arms unto the Skies, 
_ _ Silently grieves, all pale, repines and dies: 
So, ſhrouded u Sms bright Eye diſappears, 
N 


Break forth, beig corching Sun, and dry my Tears. 
: Exit. F 
John; Mr, Bayes, methinks this Sime Wants a little 


Application: too. l 
* Bayes. No, faith ; for it alludes (0 Nandi, to conſu- 
ming, to dying, and all that; which you know, are the 
natural Effects of an Amour. But l'm afraid this Scene 
has made you ſad; for, | muſt rey when 1 writ it T ** 
wept my ſelf. | 
Smith, No, J Sir, my Spirics are algioſt -exhial'd 
$00, and I am likelier to fall aſleep. | 
Prince Pretty- man ſtarts up, and ſay. By: 
Pret. It is reſolv'd. [ Exit. 
Bayes. That's all. I 
Smith. Mr. Bayes, may one be fo bold as to ask you 
one Queſtion, now, and you not be angry⸗ ? 
Bayes. O Lord, Sir, you may ask me any thing; 6 Whar 
you pleaſe, L vow to gad, yon do me a great deal of ho- 
nour: you do not know me if you ſay that, Sir. 
Smith. Then pray, Sir, what is it that this Prince, here has 
reſolyed i in his ſleep ? 
© Bayes.” Why, T muſt corifeſs, dhar Queſtions is well „ 
N ask 'd, for one hatt not acquainted with this new 17 
way Wh 


— — _ 
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K E y of. writing, But you muſt know, Sir, that, to out- 
6 0 all my Fe ow-Writers, whereas the 55 their Intrigo 
ſec i the very laſt Scene before the Dance; I now, 
Sir (do you mark, me)——a— 
Smith, Begin the Play, and end it, without ever open- 
ing the Plot at all ? 

Bayes. I do ſo, that's the very plain troth on't; ba, ha, 
ba; Ido, I gad. If they cannot find it out themſelyes, 
Len let em alone for Bayes, I warrant, you, But here, 
now, is a Scene of Buſineſs : Pray obſerye it; for 1 dare 

Iz you'll think.it no unite Di courſe. this, not ill argu d. 
To tell you true, tis a Diſcourſe 1 over- heard once be- 
© twixt two. grand, ſober, governing Perſons. 


SCENE. IV. | 
Enter Gentleman-Uſher and Phyſician, 


| b. Come, Sir; ler s ſtate the matter of Fact, and lay 

our Heads to ether, 1 

FS Phyſ. Right 1 our Heads together. 1 love to be 

merry ſometimes; 3 but when a knotty Point comes, 1 lay 
my Head cloſe to it, with a Snuff-Box in my hand ; and 

then I fegue it away, i'faith, 

| Bayes. I do juſt ſa, 1 gad, always, | | 

. The grand Queſtion is, Whether they heard us 

wi * 5 which I divide thus, 

Ph Yes, it muſt be divided ſo indeed, 
Smith. That's very complaiſant, I ſwear, Mr. Bayes, 
4 to. be of another Man's opinion, before he knows whit 
it is. 

1 Bayes, Nay, bring in none here, but well bred Per- | 

Ir: I aſſure. ou. 
at Uſh.'I divide the Queſtion into when they heard, what 

Whey heard, and whether they heard or no, 
= Fobnſ. Moſt admirably Aide, re 
® Uh. As ro che When ; you fay, juſt now: ſo "I is 
anſwer' d. Then, as for what; why, what anſwers it 


+ ſelf; for What could they WK! but What we talked of ? 


= 


Ss. | 


+ 44 * 151 | g 
440 119 2 — 4 59 „ien * ww7 
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$6 that, naturiſly, ac of m ; We ante uo che lun 
Queſtion, videlicet, Whethet they heatd or no. 4 f 
| Smith, This i: 15a very wiſe Scene, Mr. Bayes. 1 5 
_ Bayes. Ay, you haye it right chey are both rok 


ticians. 


2 Pray then, o proceed in method, ler me ask you 


1 e No you'll anſwer better, let me ask it Jou. 
b. Your Wil mult be a oF f 


\ r 1 5 
| Smith. This Politician, 1 perceive, Mr. Bayes, bas L 
1 ſomewhat a ſhort Memory . 


\ Bayes. Why, Sir, of mad know, that Vother is the 
[| h main Politician, and Af is but his Pupil. 7 
3 Uſh. You muſt ask me whether the heard us whiſper, 
1 Phyſ. Well, I do ſo. 
bi Uſp. Say it then, 
| Smith. Hey day! here* RIS Work bat ever L ſaw. 
1 VJohnſ. This is mighty methodical. 6 
} _ Bayes. Ay, Sir; that's the Way: tis the way of Ar; 
there is no other way, I gad, in buſineſs. 
= . Phyſ. Did they hear 2 whiſ 7 
U. Why, truly, I can't ill; g there's uch d to be ſaid 
upon the word whiſper : ro-whil] 7 in Latin is Saſurrare, 
hich is as much as to ſay, to peak ban, 5 1382 if they 1 
heard us ſpeak fofily, they heard. us W Kiſer but — | 
comes in the modo, the how; how did they hear us 
whiſper ? Why as to * there are two ways; the one, 
by chance or accident, the other, on purpoſe; that is, with 75 
eſign to hear us whiſper. N 


Wc Nay,, if they heard us that way, I'll never give 
ſick more. 


. Nox I cer ep vil Walk abroad before . 
ayes, Pray mark this, for a eat deal e u 
towards the ter end of the vi, {$8 7 i, 


Smith. I ſuppoſe, that's the reaſon why you brought in 


chis Scene, Mr.. Bayes, 
— 0 Ys is © my Sir z 1 1 op conifeſs, I was not 
unwilling, beldes, to inew the Id" a Pattern, 
| how Men ſhould talk of Buſineſs, «1 
Fohnſ. 


# 
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Jobhnſ. You have done it exceeding well indeed. 
Bayes, Yes, I think this will do, 
Phyſ. Well, if they heard us whiſper, they'll turn us 
out, and no body elſe will take us. 
Smith, Not for Politicians, I dare anſwer for it. 
Phyſ. Let's then no more our ſelves in vain bemoan: 
We are not ſafe until we them unthrone, 
Uſh, *Tis right: 
And, . occaſion now ſeems debonair, 
I'll ſeize on this, and you ſhall take that Chair, 
They-draw their Swords, and ſit in 
the two great Chairs upon the Stage. 
Bayes. There's now an odd Surprize z the whole State's 
turn'd quite topſy-turvy, without any pother or ſtir in the 
whole. World, I gad, 
- Fohnſ. A very ſilent Change of Government, truly, as 
ever I heard of. : 
Bayes. It is ſo ; And yet you ſhall fee me bring em in 
again, by'and by, in as odd a way every jot. 
[The Uſurpers march out flouriſhing their Swords. 
Enter Shirly. 
Shir. Hey ho! hey ho! what a Change is here! Hey 
day, hey day! I know not what to do, nor what to ſay! 
| | | [ Exit. 
Jobhnſ. Mr. Bayes, in my opinion, now, that Gentle- 
man might have ſaid a little more upon this occaſion, 
Bayes. No, Sir, not at all; for I underwrit his Part, 
on purpoſe to ſet off the reſt. X 
Johnſ. Cry you mercy, Sir. 
Smith, But pray, Sir, how came they to depoſe the 
Kings ſo eaſily ? 
| Bayes. Why, Sir, you muſt know, they long had a De- 


* ſign to do it before; but never could put it in practice till 


now ;. and to tell you true, that's one reaſon why 1 made 


0 em whiſper ſo at firſt, 


Smith. O very well, now Fm Zully ſatisfy'd. | | 

Bayes. And then to-ſhew you, Sir, it was not done ſo 
very eaſily neither; in the next Scene you ſhall ſee ſome 
fighting. | 
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Smith, O, oh, ſo then you make the ſtruggle to be after 
the Buſineſs is done? E 

Bayes. Ax. 4 | 

Smith, O, I conceive you: that I ſwear, is very na- 
tural. a 


SCENE V. 


Enter four Men at one Door, and four at another, 
| with their Swords drawn © 


1 | | W. 
I Soldier. Stand. Who goes there? 
2 Sold. A Friend. 
1 Sold. What Friend? | | 
2 Sold. A Friend to the Houſe, d 


I Sold. Fall on. ey all kill one another. 
| | Muſick flrikes. 

Bayes. Hold, hold, [Jo the 0 . It ceaſes. 
Now here's an odd Surpriaze: All theſe dead Men you ſhall 


ſee riſe up preſently, at a certain Note that I have made, 
in Effaut flat, and fall a dancing, Do you hear, dead 
Men ? #emember your Note in Effaut- flat. 
Play o n. [To the Muſick. 
Now, now, now! [The Muſick play his Note, and the dead 
O Lord! O Lord! Alen riſe; but cannot get in order. 
Out, out, out! Did ever Men ſpoil a good thing ſo! no 
Figure, no Ear, no Time, no Thing? Udzookers, you 
dance worſe than the Angels in Harry the Eight, or 
the fat Spirits in the Tempeſt, 1 gad. | | 

1801, Why, Sir, tis impoſſible to do any thing in time, 
to this Tune. 0 
Bayes. O Lord, O Lord! impoſſible! Why, Gentle- 
men, if there be any faith in a Perſon that's a Chriſtian, 
I fat: up two whole Nights in compoſing this Air, and 
apting it for the Buſineſs : For, if you obſerve, there-are 
two ſeveral Deſigns in this Tune; it begins ſwift, and 
ends flow. You talk of time, and time; you ſhall ſec 
me do't. Look you now: Here I am dead. 

| [Lies down flat on his Face. 

Now mark my Note Effaut flat. Strike up Muſick. 
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Now, + © [As he riſes up haſtily, he falls down again. 
Ah gadzookers, I have broke my Noſe. 

John. By my troth, Mr. Bayes, this is a very unfortu- 
nate Note of yours, in Effaut. 

Bayes. A plague of this damn'd Stage, with your Nails, 

and your Tenter-hooks, that a Gentleman can't come to 
teach you to act, but he muſt break his Noſe, and his Face, 
and the Devil and all. Pray, Sir, can you help me to a 
wet Piece of brown Paper? 

Smith. No indeed, Sir, I don't uſually. carry any a- 
bout me. | 

2 Sol. Sir, I'll go get you ſome within preſently. 

Bayes. Go, go then; I follow you. Pray dance out 
the Dance, and I'll be with you in a moment. Remem- 
ber you dance like Horſe-men. Exit Bayes. 

Smith. Like Horſe- men! what a plague can that be? 

They dance the Dance, but can make nothing of it. 

x Sol. A Devil! let's try this no longer: Play my Dance 
that Mr. Bayes found fault with fo. Dance and Exeunt. 
Smith. What can this Fool be doing all this while about 
his Noſe ? 

Johnſ. Prithee let's go ſee. [. Exennt. 


[EET LE LEE LT ECL EE EEEE. 
S©£E MLS: GB l. 
Bayes, with a Paper on his Noſe, and the twa Gentlemen. 


Bayes... OW, Sirs. this I do, becauſe my Fancy, 


in this Play, is, to end every Act with a 


Dance. 14 | | 

Smith. Faith, that Fancy is very good; but 1 ſhould: 
hardly haye broke my Noſe for it, tho, | | 
Johnſ. That Fancy I ſuppoſe is new too. fy 41 
Bayes. Sir, all my Fancies are ſo. I tread upon no 
Man's heels; but make my flight upon my own Wings, 
I aſſure you. Now, here comes in a Scene of ſheer Wit, 
without any mixture in the whole World, I gad, between 
rr _ Prince 


—— 
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Prince Prettyman and bis Taylot: It might properly 
enough be call'd a Prize of Wit ; for you ſee em 
come in upon one another ſnip ſnap, hit for hit, as faſt as 
can be, Firſt one ſpeaks, then preſently t'other's upon him, 
ſlap, with a Reparree ; then he at him again, daſh, with a 
new Conceit; and fo eternally, eternally, I gad, till they 
go quite off the Stage. C Goes to call the Players. 

Smith, What a plague does this Fop mean by his ſnip 
ſnap, hit for hit, and daſh? _ nwoHd 10 

John ſ. Mean! why, he never meant any thing in's 
Life ; What doſt talk of meaning for ? | 

. Enter Bayes. 
Bayes. Why don't you come in? CIT 
Enter Prince Pretty-raan and Tom Thimble. . 
This Scene will make you die with Laughing, if it be well 
ated, for tis as full of Drollery as ever it can hold. Tis 
like an Orange ſtuff d with Cloves, as for conceit. 

Pret. But prithee, Tom Thimble, why wile thou needs 
marry ? If nine Taylors make but one Man; and one 
Woman cannot be fatisfy'd with nine Men: What wor 
art thou cutting out here for thy ſelf, trow ? I 216 * 

Bayes. Good. 5 0% IMS 

Thim. Why, an't pleaſe your Highneſs, if I can't make 
up all the Work 1 cut out, I ſhan't want Journy-m 
enough to help me, I warrant you. 80 

Bayes. Good again. 

Pret. 1 am afraid thy Journey- men, tho, Tom, won't 
work by theday, bur by the night. 

Bayes. G ill. 

Thim. However if my Wife ſits but croſs-legg d, as I 
do, there will be no great danger ; Not half ſo much as 
when 1 truſted you, Sir, for your Coronation-Suit. 
Baye. Very good, i faith. 

Pret. Why, the times then liv'd upon truſt; it was the 
faſhion, You would not be out of time, at ſuch a time 
as that, ſure: A Taylor, you know, muſt never be out 


of faſhion, 
Bayes, Right. "of Me p77 
Tim. I'm fure, Sir, I made your Clothes in the Court- 
faſhion, for you never paid me yet, 
Bayes. There's a bob for the Court. Pret. 
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Prot. Why, Tom, thou art a ſhary Rogue when thou 
art angry, * Le: thou pay'ſt me ** "methinks, ' ' © 
Bayes. There's pay upon pay! as good as ever was 
Written, 1 gad! 

Thiim. A Ay Sir, in your own Coin: * give me no- 
thing but ords. 
' Bayes. Admirable before gad | 
Fret. Well, Tom, I hope ſhortly I hall ave another 
Coin for thee ; for now the Wars are coming on, I ſhall 
oor to oh a Man of Metal. © 

i d O, * did not do that half enough. 

Johnſ. Methinks he does it admirably. 
. 5 7 Ay pretty well; but he does not hit me in't: he 
does not to 5 part. | 
Dim. That's the way to be ſtamp'd your ſelf, sir. 1 
ſhall ſee you come home, like an Angel for the King s Evil, 
with a Hole bor'd thro ou. [Exeunt, 
' Bayes, Ha, there he has hit it up to the hilts, 1 gad! 
. do you "ike i it now, Gentlemen : ? Is not a pure 

tꝰ . : 
Smith, *Tis Gaip ſnap, Sir, as you "ſay 1 ; but ethik 
not pleaſant, nor to the pur poſe 3 ; for the Lay does not 
gan. © ** 3 
Bayes. Play does not go on! I don't know what vou 
mean: Why, is not this part of the Play * N 
Smith. Yes; but the Plot ſtands ſtill. 
Bayes, Plot and ſtill! why, what a devil is the Plot 
good for, but to bring in fine things ? | 
Smith. O, I did not know that before. 
Bayes. No, I think you did not; nor many things-more, 
that I am Maſter of. Now Sir, 1 gad, this is the Bane of 
all us Writers: let us ſoar but never ſo little above the 
common ich, I gad, alP's ſpoil'd 3 for the Vulgar never 
= underftan — can never cunccive you, Sir, the Ex- 
= cellency of theſe ings." 
Johnſ. *Tis a fad fare, 1 muſt confeſs: but yourite on 
ſill for all that? TEST 
Bayes.” Write on? Ay, 1 ga, 1. Woesrant you. ”Tis 
not their Talk ſhall ſtop me: If they catch me at that 
lock, Il 5 them leave e den as I know 
0 my 


e 
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my things are good, 3 what tbey ſay ? 
are they gone, without my new Seng ? *Sbud, 
would it were in their Bel _ Tl tell you, Mr. Me be, 
if I have any Skill in theſe matters, 1 vow 0 gad, this Song 
is peremptorily the very beſt that ever yet was written ; 
you muſt know, it was made by Tom Thimble's furſt Wife 
after ſhe was dead. 

Smith. How, Sir, after ſhe was dead? | 

Bayes. Ay, Sir, alter ſhe was dead. Why, what have 
you to ſay to that ? 

93,1% $1? W Why nothing: he were a Devi ans had 
any thing to ſay to that. 

Bayes. Right. 

Smith. How did ſhe come to die, Sir? 

Bayes, Phoo ! that's no matter ; by a Fall ; but here's 
the Conceit, that upon his knowing ſhe was killed by an 
— 72 he ſuppoſes, with a Sigh, that ſhe dy'd for 

N 

Johnſ. Ay, ay, that's well enough ; ler s hear it, Mr. 
Bayes, 

Bayes, *Tis to the Tune of, Farewel, fair Armida ; 
mn and in Battels, in Bullets, and all that. 

8 O NG. 
In Swords, Pikes, and Bullets, tis ſafer to be, 
Than in 4a | Prong Caſtile, remoted from thee : 
' My Death's Bruiſe pray think you gave me, tho a Fall 
Did give it me more, from the Ti, 1 of a Wall ; 
For then if the Moat on her Mud would firſt lay, 
And after before you my Body convey : 
The blue on my Breaſt when you happen to ſee, 
Tow'll ſay with a Sigh, there's 4 True-blue for me. 
Ha, Rogues! when I am merry, I write theſe things as 
faſt as Hops, I gad ; for, you muſt know, 1 am as plea- 
fant a Debauchee as ever you ſaw ; I am #faith. 
Smith. But Mr. Bayes, how comes this Song in ſhove © ? 
for methinks there is no great occafion for it. 

Bayes. Alack, Sir, you know nothing; you muſt ever 
interlard your Plays with Songs, Choſts, 9 Dances, | 

mean LOmmeonm—— 

 Jobnſ. Pit, Box, and Gallery, Mr, Bayes, 


Bayes, 
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Bayes, 1 gad, and you bave nick d it. Hark you, Mr. 
Johnſon, you know I don't flatter, 1 gad, you have a 
great deal of Wie 206," bob adit bo 

Johnſ. O Lord, Sir, you do me too much honour, = 
' Bayes. Nay, nay, come, come, Mr. Johnſon, ifaith 
this muſt not be ſaid, amongſt us that have it. I know 
you have Wit by the Judgment you make of this Play 
for that's the meaſure 1 go by: my Play is my Touch- 
ſtone. When a Man tells me ſuch a one is a Perſon of 
Parts: Is he fo, ſay I? what do 1 do, but bring him pre- 
| ſently to ſee this Play: If he likes it, I know what to 
think of him; if not, your moſt humble Servant, Sir; 
I'll no more of him upon my word, I thank you. I am 
Clara Nun I * Now here we go on to our 


SCENE I. 
Enter the two Uſurpers, hand in hand. 


Uſh., But what's become of Volſcius the great? 
His Preſence has not grac'd our Court of late. 
Phyſ. I fear ſome Ill, from emulation ſprung, 
Has from us that illuſtrious Hero wrung. 

Bayes. Is not that majeſtical ? | © 

Smith, Yes, but who a Devil is this Vol ſcius / | 

Bayes, Why, that's a Prince I make in love with Par- 
thenope. 

Smith, 1 thank you, Sir. 

| Enter Cordelio, NNE 

Cor. My Lieges, News from Volſcius the Prince, 

Ub, His News is welcome, whatſo&er it be. 
= Smith. How, Sir, do you mean whether it be good 
| | or bad? - » . Ss A of | . ' i — 
= Bayes. Nay, pray, Sir, have a little patience: Godzoo- 
W kers, you'll ſpoil all my Play. Why, Sir, tis impoſſible to 
anwer eyery imperdnent Queſtion you ask. | 
; Smith, Cry you mercy, Sir. ; 
= Cor, His Highneſs, Sirs, commanded me to tell you, 
That the fair Perſon whom you both do know, | 
1 44 wn 3423 ˙» — LEN oF —  — Def] # „ 
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| Deſpaizing of iveneſs for her Fault, l 
In a deep ORD? twice ſhe. did: attempt N. r 
Upon her precious Life; but by . 
Of Standers· by prevented was. kr = 
Smith, *Sheart, What ſtuff*s here ? > e ave 
Cor. At laſt, | 
Volſcius the Great this dire Reſolve embrac'd: 
His Seryants he into the Country ſent, 
And he himſelf to Piccadilly went; | 
* he's 17. by 22 that he $ 41 | 
Uſb, Dead] is that poſſible? Dead! ' 
© Phy. © e Gods! * | Cee 
L ere's a ſmart Expreſſion of a Paſſion; 0 ye 
Gods! That's one of my bold Strokes, 1 gad, 
Smith, Les; but who's the fair Perſon that's dead ? — 
Bayes, That you ſhall know anon, Sir, 
Smith, Nay, if we know at all, *tis wel! enough. 
Bayes, Perhaps you may find too, by and by, for all 
this, that ſhe's, not dead neither, 
Smith, Marry, that's good News indeed: I am glad of 
that with all my heart. 
Bayes. Now here's the Man brought i in that is fu ppos'd 
to haye bil d her, * 1 great Shout within, 


s CEN E III. 
Enter Awarillis with 4 Book in ber a, and 


Attendants. 


Ama, What Shout triumphant s that ? 
Enter a Soldier. 
Sol. Shy Maid, upon the Riyer-brink, near Tic nam 
Town, the falſe Aſſaflinate is ta'en. 
Ama. Thanks to the Powers aboye for this Dalve. 
"_w be Bk ill portend 
ts low Beginning will porte OY 
A E okey oy ng all hore End. 
Bayes. Piſh there you are out; to all future End! No, 
no; to all future End; you muſt lay the Accent upon 
28 or Ea you loſe the Conceit, 


Smith: 
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Smith, 1 ſee you are very perfect in theſe matters. 
* Ay, Sir, I have been long enough at it, one 
think, to know ſomething. 
- Enter Soldiers dragęing in an vid Fiſherman. 
Ama. Villain, what Monſter did corrupt thy Mind 
T attack the nobleſt Soul of — Kind 2 - 
Tell me who fet thee. on. 
Fiſh, Prince Pretty-man. 
Ama. To kill whom ? 
Fiſh. Prince Pretty man. | 
Ama. What, did Prince Pretty-man hire you to kill 
Prince Pretty-man ? 
Fiſh, No: Prince Volſc ius. ä 
Ama. To kill whom? 
Fiſh. Prince Volſcius. 
Ama. What, did Prince 22 hire vou to kill Prince 
yolſcius ? 
' Fiſh, No, Prince Pretty- man. 
Ama. So drag him hence, 
Till Torture of the Rack produce his Senſe. 
Exount. 
— 2 Mark how 1 make the Horrour of his Guilt con- 
his Intellects; for he's out at one and Yother ; and 
that's the Deſign of this Scene. 
Smith, 1 ſee, Sir, you have a ſeveral Deſign for every 
Scene. 
Bayes, Ay, that's my way of Writing; and ſo, Sir, I 
can diſpatch you a whole Play, before hey Man, I gad, 
can * an end of his Plot. 


SCENE IV. 


so now enter Prince Pretty-man in a Rage, Where the 
Devil is he? Why, Pretty-man? why when, I ſay? 
3 fie, fie! all's marr'd, I vow to gad, quite 
marr? . | 


Enter Preny-man. 

Phoo, pox! you are come too late, Sir, now you may go 
out again, if you pleaſe. I vow to == Mr. —2— 
I would not * a button for my Play, now you have 
done this. Pret. 
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Pret. What, Sir ? SES 1,4 ns = 

+ Bayes. What, Sir! life, Sir, you ſhould have come 
out in choler, rouze upon the Stage, juſt as the other went 
off. Muſt a Man be eternally telling you of theſe things? 

Johnſ. Sure this muſt be ſome very notable matter that 
he's ſo angry ae. is 

Smith. I am not of your opinion. * 11 

Bayes. Piſh! Come let's hear your part, Sir. _ 
Pret, Bring in my Father; why d'ye keep him from me? 
| Altho a Fiſherman, he. is my Father: 5 
Was ever Son yet brought to this Diſtreſs, 
To be, for being a Son, made Fatherleſs? _ 
Ah, you juſt Gods, rob me not of a Father: 
The Being of a Son take from me rather. 

Smith, Well, Ned, what think you now * . | 

Johnſ. A Devil, this is worſt of all, Mr, Bayes, pray 
what's the meaning of this Scene ? a 

Bayes. O, cry your mexcy, Sir: I proteſt I orgot 
to tell you, Why. Sir, —4 muſt A that long before 
the beginning of this Play, this Prince was taken by 2 
Fiſherman. | 

Smith. How, Sir, taken Priſoner ? red ond? 

- Bayes. Taken Priſoner! O Lord, what a» Queſtion's 
there! Did ever any Man ask ſuch a Queſtion ? God- 
200kers, he has put the Plot quite out of my Head with 
this damn'd Queſtion? What was I going to ſay? 

Fohnſ, Nay, the Lord knows; 1 cannot imagine. 

. Bayes, Stay, let me ſee; taken: O tis true. Why, | 
Sir, as I was going to ſay, his Highneſs here, the Prince, 
was taken in a Cradle by a Fiſherman, and brought up 
as his Child, Pos 2 Ry mh 

Smith, Indeed'! | 

+.;Bayes. Nay, prithee hold thy peace. And ſo, Sir, this 
Murder — — by be Riyer-ſide, - the. Fiſher- 
man, upon ſuſpicion, was ſeiz d, and thereupon the Prince 
grew angry. 

Smith, So, ſo; now tis very plain. 

Jobnſ. But, Mr. Bayes, is not this ſome Diſparagement 
to a Prince, to paſs for a Fiſherman's Son ? Have a care 
r volt pn = nofud es wang rr 


#* 14 . Bayes, | 
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it i Bayes No, no, not at all; for tis but for a while: 1 
„ mal 4 him off again preſently, you ſhall ſee, 
be | Enter Pretty-man and Thimble. 
Pret, By all the Gods, VI! ſet the World on fire, 
Rather than let *em raviſh hence my Sire. 
Thim. Brave Pretty-man, it is at length reveal'd, 
That he is not thy Sire who thee W 
Bayes. Lo you now: there he's off a. 
Fohnf. Admirably done, i' faith | 
Bayes. Ay, now the Plot thickens very. much upon us. 
Pre. What Oracle this Darkneſs can evince? 
Sometimes a Fiſher's Son, ſometimes a Bande 
It is a Secret, great as is the World; 
In which I, like the Soul, am toſs'd and hurl'd, 
: +.» The blackeſt Ink of Fate ſure was my Lot, 
2 10 And when ſhe writ my Name, ſhe wal a Blot. 
Exit, 
Bayes. There SA bluſtering Verſe for you now. — 
Smith. Yes, Sir; but why is he {a mightily troubled to 
find he is not a Fiſherman's Son ? 5.9 
Bayes. Phoo ! that is not becauſe he has a mind to be 
his Son, but for fear he ſhould be thought to be . 
Son at all. 
Smith. Nay, that would trouble a ney _— 
Tries So, _ me-ſee, © 


SCENE V. 


Enter Prince Volſcius, going out of Tow. 


Smith, 1 thought he had been gone to Piccadilly. 
Bayes, Yes, he gave it out ſo; but that was, only 9 
cover his Deſign. | 7 LNG 410M 
Fobnſ. What Deſign ? 7 | 
Bayes. Why, to head the Ann, that lie conceal'd for 
m at Knightsbridge, © Hato a7 
Johnſ. I ſee here's a great deal of e Me. 1 
= Bayes, Yes, now it begins to break; but we 2 have 
TIS & world of more buſinels anon. 


7 ö Enter 
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Enter Prince Volſcius, Cloris, Amarillis, and r with 
2 a riding Cloke and Dass. 
Ame. Sir, you ate eruel thus to leave the Torn, 
And to retire to Country Solitude. 

Clo. We hop'd this Summer that we ſhould at laſt 
Have beld the: Honour of your Company. 

Bayes. Held the Honour of your Company ; prettily | 
expreſs'd; Held the Honour of: your Company! God- 
zookers, theſe Fellows will never tabe notice of any thing. 

- Johnf. l aſſure you, Sir, 1 it rr don't 
know what he does. 

Bayes, Ay, ay, he's 6 alittle eyiousy bat tis no great 
matter. Come. 

Ama. Pray let us two this ſingle Boon obtain, 

| That you will here, with poor us, ſtill remain: 
Before your Horſes come, pronounce our Fate, 
For then, alas! 1 fear "twill be too late. 
225 . 
Harry, ots; amo 
My Blades encamp'd; and Bai oi t > 22 Throng. 

Smith. But pray, Mr. Bayes, is not this a lictle difficult, 
as yon were ſaying e' en , 0 keep an Army thus 
conceaPd in Knights-bridge * 

Bayes, In Knights-bridge * 

John ſ. No, nor if Inn-keepers: his Siiends. 

Bayes. His Friends! ay, Sir, his intimate Acquaintance 
or elſe indeed I grant it; could not be. 

Smith, Yes, faith, ſo it might be very eaſy. 

Bayes. Nay, if 1. do not-make all 3 eaſy, I gad, 
I' give you leave to hang me, Now you would think 
that he's going out of Town; 3 but you ſhall ſee how pret- 
tily I have contriv d to ſtop him preſently. | 

Smith. By my troth, Sir, you have 10 el me, that 
I know not what to think, 

Bunter Parthenope. 
poll: Bleſs me! how frail are all my beſt Reſolves 
How, in a moment, is m — chang'd ! 
Too ſoon 1-thought my ſel ſecure from Love. 
Fair Madam, give me leave to ask her Name, 
Who does ſo gently rob me of my Fame? 


a * | For 
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For I ſhould meet the Army out of Town, 
And if 1 fail, muſt hazard my Renown. | 
Par, My Mother, Sir, ſells Ale by the Town- walls 
And me, her dear Parthenope ſhe calls. 

Payes, Now that's mom Parthenope 1 _ you of, 
YJohnſ.” Ay, ay, 1 gad you are very right. 
Volf. Gas th W eſtments high born Beauty ſhroud ? 

Thou bag the Morning pictur d in a'Cloud ? 
Bayes, The Morning pictur d in a Cloud! A * 
what a Conceit is here! 
Par. Give you Even, Sir. Exit. 
Volſ. O inauſpicious Stars ! "that 1 was born 
Too ſudden Love, and to more ſudden "NAP 
Ama. How! Prince Volſcius in love : ? Ha, ha, ha. 
Clo, Exeunt laughing. 
Smith. Sure, Mr. Bayes, we have | ſome Jeſt here, 
that they laugh at ſo. 
Au, Why, did you not obſerve? He fert refolves to 
by out of Town, and then, as he is pulling on his Boots, 
Is in love with her; ha, ha, ba. 
Smith. Well, and where lies the Jeſt of that > 
Bayes. Ha! | Turns to John. 
Jobhnſ. in the Boots where ſhould. the Jeſt lie ? 
Bayes. I 9 6 you are in the right: it does. 

Turns to Smith. 

Lie 1 in the Boots Y our Friend I know where = 
good Jeſt lies, tho you don't, Sir. 
Smith, Much good do't you, Sir, 
Bayes, Here now, Mr. Fohnſon; you ſhall ſee a com- 
bat betwixt Love and Honour. An agtient Author has 
made a whole Play on't, but I haye Giſpated'd it all ina 
this Scene. 


Volſcius ſits down to pull on his Boots ; Bayes fand by, 
+ -. and over- acts the Part as he ſpeaks it, 
Volſ. How has my Paſſion made me Cupid's Scoff ? 
This haſty Boot is on, the other off, 
And ſullen lies, with amorous Deſign 
To quit loud Fame, and make that Beauty mine. 


: 


D ' Smith. 
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Smith, Prichee mark. what, pains, Mr, Bayes takes to act 


n nnn ; 
. the. Fool, 1 ſee, is mightily tranſported | 
..... & 3.2" | 78: | 
_ Volſ. My Legs, the Emblem of my various Thought 
bes 7 2 32 ſad Diſtraction I am brought. ” 
Sometimes with ſtubborn Honour, like this Boot, 
My Mind is . and pb — 4 
Sometimes again, very Mind, by Love 
Difarmed, like this + uy Leg does. prove. 
Shall 1 to Honour, or to Love give way,? 
Go on, cries Honour; tender Love ſays, Nay : 
Honour aloud commands, Pluck both Boots on; 
But ſofter Love does whiloer Put on none, 
What ſhall I do ? what Conduct ſhall 1 find, 
To lead me thro this Twilight of -my Mind ? 
For as bright Day, with black Approach of Night 
R Contending, 4 a doubtful puzzling Light; 
- So does my. Honour and my Love together 
Puzzle me fo, I can reſolve for neither. 
{ Goes out hopping, with one Boot on and other off. 
Fobnſ. By my troth, Sir, this is as difficult a Combat 
ever 1 ſaw, and as equal; for tis determin'd on neither 
Aide. | 
_ Bayes, Ay, is't not now, I gad, ha? for to go off hip- 
hop, hip hop upon this occaſion, is a thouſand times bet- 
ter than any Concluſion in the World, I gad. | 
Fohnſ. Indeed, Mr. Bayes, that hip-hop, in this place 
as you ſay, does a very great deal. 6 
Bayes. O, all in all, Sir; they are theſe little things that 
mar, or ſet you off a Play: as I remember once in a 
Play of mine, I ſer off a Scene, I gad, beyond expecta- 
tion, only with a Petticoat, and the Belly-ake, 
Smith. Pray how was that, Sir? | 
Bayes. Why, Sir, I contriv'd a Petticoat to be brought 
in upon a Chair (no body knew how) into a Prince's 
Chamber, whoſe Father was not to ſee it, that came in 
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by chance. | | : 
_ Fohnſ. God's-my-life, that was a notable Contrivance 
indeed. or 


Smith, 
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Smith, Ay but, Mr. Bayes, how could you contriye the 
Belly-ake ? of bY: 
yes. The eaſieſt th* World, I gad: 1'1l tell you 
how, I made the Prince fit down upon the Ro no 
more than ſo, and pretended. to his Father that he had juſt 
then got the Belly-ake : Whereupon his Father went out 
to call a Phyſician, and his Man run away with the Petti- 
coat, BS. 
Smith. Well, and what follow'd upon that ? 
Bayes. Nothing, no earth thing, I vow to gad. 
Johnſ. On my word, Mr, Bayes, there you hit it. 
Bayes. Yes, it gave a world of Content. And then I 
paid em away beſides; for it made em all talk bawdry : 
a, ha, Ha, beaſtly, downright bawdry upon the Stage, 
I gad, ha, ha, ha; but with an infinite deal of Wir, chat 
I muſt ſay. | 
Johnſ. That, ay that, we know well enough, can 
never fail you. 
Bayes, No, I gad, can't it. Come bring in the Dance. 
5553 e call the Players. 
Smith. Now, the Devil take thee for a filly, confident, 
unnatural, fulſome Rogue = 2 
3 Enter Bayes and Players. 
Bayes. Pray dance well before theſe Gentlemen; you 
are commonly fo lazy, but you ſhould: be light and eaſy, 
tah, tah, tals | Top 5 
All the while they dance, Bayes puts em out with 
ak ©, ©. reaching em. e 
Well, Gentlemen, you'll fee this Dance, if 1 am not de- 
ceiv'd, take very well upon the Stage, when they are per- 
ſect in their Motions, and all that. | 
Smith, I don't know how will take, Sir; but I am 
ſire you ſweat hard ſor't. | 
Bayes. Ay, Sir, it coſts me more pains and trouble tg 
do theſe things, than almoſt the things are worth, 
Smith. By my troth, I think ſo, Sir. 
Bayes, Not for the things themfeldes; for 1 could write 
you, Sit, forty of 'em in a day: but, I gad, theſe Players 
are ſuch dull Perſons, that if a Man be not by em upon 
* D 2 every 


40 The REHEARSAL 


Point, and at every turn, 1 hey ll miſtake yous 
ag ü y turn, 1 gad, they ? F 
| Enter a Player, 


What, is the Funeral ready ? | 
Play. Yes, Sir. | of | 
_ Bayes. And is the Lance filled with Wine? 
Play. Sir, 'tis juſt now a doing. 3h 
Bayes. Stay then, I'll do it my ſelf. 
Smith. Come, let's go with him. x 
Bayes, A match. But Mr. Johnſon, 1 gad, I am not 
like other Perſons, they care not what becomes of their 
things, ſo they can but get Mony for dem: now, I gad, 
when I write, if it be not juſt as it ſhould be in every Cir- 
cumftance, to every Particular, I gad; I am no more able 
to endure it, Iam not my ſelf, Pm out of my wits, and 
All chat; I'm the ſtrangeſt Perſon in the whole World: 


For what care I for Mony? 1 write for Reputation, 
4 . : [ Exeunt. 


- 


9 


e eee 
ACT Iv. SCENE I. 
| Bayes, and the two Gentlemen. 


Bayes. Entlemen, becauſe 1 would not have any 
| two things alike in this Play, the laſt Act be- 
ginning with a witty Scene of Mirth, I make this to begin 
With a Funeral. 
Smith. And is that all your reaſon for it, Mr. Bayes ? 
_ Bayes. No, Sir, I have a 2recedent for it beſides. A 
Perfon of Honour, and a Scholar, e in his Fune- 
ral juſt ſo: And he was one (let me tell you) that knew 
2 1 what belong' d to a Funeral, as any Man in Eng- 
nd, I gad. | | 
. Johnf. Nay, if that be ſo, you are ſafe. 
. Bayes. 1 gad, but 1 baye another Device, a Frolick, 
which I . yet better than all this; not for the Plot or 
6 ö | Characters 


. 
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Cbaracters (for in my herdick Plays, 1 make no Dif- 
ference as to thoſe mattets) but for another Contrivance. 
Smith. What is that, I pray? | | 
' Bayes, Why, 1 have defign'd a Conqueſt, that cannot 
ſiibly, 1 gad, be acted in leſs than a whole Week : 
Aud 1h ſpeak a bold Word, it ſhall drum, trumpet, ſhout 
and battle, I gad, with any the moſt warlike Tragedy we 
have, either antient or modern, | | 
_ Fohxſ. Ab, marry, Sir, there you ſay ſomething, _ . 
Smith. And, pray Sir, how have you order'd this ſame 
Frolick of yours : TE Ch i ok of 
Bayes, Faith, Sir, by the Rule of Romance: For exam- 
ple 3 they divided their things into three, four, five, ſix, 
even, eight, or as many Tomes as they pleaſe: Now, I 
would very fain know what ſhould hinder me from doing 
the ſame with my things, if I pleaſe? __ | 
ohnſ. . Nay, if you ſhould not be Maſter of your 
own Works, tis very hard. 8 83 
Bayes. That is my Senſe, And then, Sir, this Contri- 
vatice of mine has ſomething of the Reaſon of aPlay in. 
ö [- it too; for as every one makes you five Acts to one Play,” © 
what do I, but make five Plays to one Plot: by which 
means the Auditors have every day a new thing. | 
Johnſ, Moſt admirably good, i' faith! and muſt cer- 
tainly take, becauſe it is not tedious. 9 8 
Bayes., Ay, Sir, 1 know that, there's the main Point. 
And then upon Saturday to make a cloſe of all, (for L 
ever begin upon a Monday) 1 make you, Sir, a ſixth 
Play, that Sums up the whole matter to em, and all that, 
for fear they Mould have forgot it. 
Johnſ. That Conſideration, Mr. Bayes, indeed, I think 
will be yery neceſlary. POPLINE 
Smith, And when comes in your ſhare, pray, Sir? 
_ Bayes. The third Week. e de 
Johns. Nl vow you'll get a world of Mony. 1 
Bayes. Why faith a Man muſt live: and if you don't, 
thus, pitch upon ſome new Device, I gad, you'll never 
do't; for this Age (take it of my word) is ſomewhat 
hard to pleaſe. But there's one pretty odd Piſſage in — 
9 8 D 3 


- 


2ͤ2*“ỹj . —— —y—U— 


42 The REHEARSAL 


laſt of theſe Plays, which may be executed. two ſeveral 


wherein I'd, have your opinion, Gentlemen. 
3 What is't, Sit? . 


Bayes, Why, Sir, 1 make a Male Perſon to be in love 
with a Female, 
smith. Do you mean that, Mr. Bayes, for a new 
thing ? 

Bayes. ** Sir, as I have order'd it. You ſhall hear: 
He having paſſionately loy'd her through my five whole 
Plays, finding a at laſt, that ſke conſents to his Love, juſt 
eb that his aher d had appear'd to him like a Ghoſt, he 
kills himſelf : That's one way. The other is, that ſhe 
coming at laſt to love him, with as violent a Paſſion as 
| he loy'd her, ſhe kills herſelf, Now my Queſtion is, 
Which of theſe two Perſons ſhould ſuffer upon this 06- 
caſion? 

Jobnſ. BY my troth, it is a very hard Caſe to decide. 

Bayes, The hardeſt in the Words I gad, and has puz- 
zled this Pate very much. What fa 7 jou Mr. Smith 2 

Smith, Why truly, Mr. Bayes, if it might ſtand with 
your Juſtice now, 1 would ſpare em both. | 

Bayes. I gad, and 1 think ha Why then, I'll 
make him hinder her from killing herſelf, Ay, it ſhall be 
ſo : Come, come, bring in the Funeral. 

Enter a Funeral, with the two Uſurpers and Attendanis. 
Lay it down there ; ; no, no, here, Sir. So now ſpeak. 
K. Lb. Set down the Funeral Pile, and let our Grief 
Receive, from its Embraces, ſome Relief. N 
K. Phyſ. Was't not unjuſt to raviſn hence her Breath, 
And, in Life's ſlead, to leave us nought but 
Death ? 
The World diſcovers now its Emptineſs, _ 
And by her Lofs demonſtrates we have leſs. 

Bayes. Is not this good Language now ? Is not that ele- 
vate? Tis m e ultra, I gad. Lou nn r 7 
were both in love with her. 

smub. With her! with whom > 

Bayes, Why, this is Lardella's Funeral. 

Smith, Lardella ! Ay, who is ſhe? 


- Bayes, 
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Bayes. Why, Sir, the Siſter of Drawcanſir :* A Lad 
that was drown'd at Sea, and had a Wave for her Wind. 
ing-ſheet, ö , 4 
K. Uſh. Lardella, O Lardella, from above 
Behold the tragick Iſſues of our Love: 
Pity us, ſinking under Grief and Pain, 
For thy being caſt away upon the Main, 
_ Bayes, Look you now, you ſee I told you true. 
Smith. Ay, Sir, and I thank you for it very kindly. 


honeſt Mr —＋H5qou will not have patience, . 
Johnſ. Pray, Mr. Bayes, who is that Drawcanſir à 
Bayes. Why, Sir, a fierce Hero, that frights his Miſtreſs, 

ſnubs up Kings, baffles Armies, and does what he will, 

without regard to Numbers, good Manners, or Juſtice, . 
Johnſ. A very pretty Character. 

Smith, Bat, Mr. Bayes, I thought your Heroes had ey 
been Men of great Humanity and Juſtice, 

Bayes. Yes, they have been ſo; but for my part, I pre- 
fer that one Quality of ſingly beating of whole Armies, 

& above all your moral Virtues put together, I gad. You 
ſhall ſee him come in preſently. Zookers, why don't you 

read the Paper? ("To aged Players. 
K. Phyſ. O, ou mercy. (Goes to take the Paper. 
Res” Piſh ! 2 you * dachte Fumbler. Come I'll 


Stay, it's an ill Hand, 1, muſt uſe my Spectacles. This, 
now, is a Copy of Verſes, which I make Largella com- 
poſe, juſt as he is dying, with deſign to have it pinn'd 
upon her Coffin, and ſo read by one of the Uſurpers, who 
is her Couſin, 8. 12418 „ ante | 
smith. A very ſhrewd Deſign that, upon my word, 
Mr. Bayes. * | In # 


make Love like, here, in this Paper ? 


Bayes. O' my word you are out tho, Sir; 1 gad 
vou are. 3 22 


Smith, What then, like a han? 


. 
= — 


Bayes, 


: — me 


Bayes. Ay, I gad, but you will not have patience j | 


* 


read it my ſelf, + [Takes 4 Paper from off. the Coin. 


| Ty 1p3Y Jo Fe, a4 4 CIs, 110 $5538 © | 
Bayer. And what do you think now, I fancy her to 
Di A unn 

Smith, Like a Woman: what ſhould. ſhe make loye - 


* 


Opinion of ſome of your antient Philoſophers who held 
the Tranſmigration of the Soul. . 
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Baye. No, Sir ; like a Humble-Bee. | 
- Smith, 1 confelh that 1 ſhould not have fancy'd, | | 
Bayes. It may be ſo, Sir z but it is tho, in order t6 the 


a #£« ea. 2&4 


Smith, Very fine 

Bayes. Fl read the Title. To my dear Coux, King Phyſ. 

Smith, That's a little too familiar with a King, tho, Sir, 
by your fayour, for a Humble- Bee. 

Bayes. Mr. Smith, in other things, I grant your Know- 
E e may be above me z but as for Poetry, give me leave 

y, 1 underſtand that better : It has been longer my 

Pratite it has indeed, Sir. 

Smith. Your Servant, Sir. N 

Bayes, Pray mark it. | [Reads. 

Since Death my earthly Part will thus remove, 
I' come a Humble-Bee to your chaſte Love 2 

With ſilent Wings 1'Il follow you; dear = 
Or elſe, before you, in the Sun-beams, buz. 
And when to melancholy Groves you come, 

An airy Ghoſt, you'll know me by my Hum 1 
For Sound, being Air, a Ghoſt does well become. 
Smith. (After a pauſe) 3 ! 1 

Bayes. At t, into your Boſom I w | i 
And okay. foftly i vou Pre leer HT \ 
Yet in your Dreams, I wi wee t 
And then botli hum and br before! ping by, nd 
Job]; B By my troch that's a'v . romiſe. 
* a moſt extraordinary Comfort to boot. 
— Your Bed: of Love from Dangers I will free ; 

But moſt from Love of any future Bee. 

And when with Pity Bud eart-Sttings Hall crack, 

Wich empty Arms I'll bear you on — Back. 

Smith, A pic A. a Baek. . 
Bayes, Ay, I gad, but is not that Tuafte now, ha?” 15 
it not uam! Here's the end. 

Then at your Birth of nean, 

Like any winged Arther, hence III fly, 
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Johnſ. O rare! This is the moſt natural, refin'd Fancy, 
that ever I heard, Ill ſwear, . 

Bages, Yes, 1 think, for a dead Perſon, it is a good 
way enough of maki man love: For being diveſted of her 
bak Yn Part, and all that, ſhe is po capable of theſe 
little, pretty, amorous Deſigns that are innocent, and yet 

onate. Come, draw your Swords. 

Kk. Phyſ. Come Sword, come ſheath thy ſelf within this 

Which only in Lardella's Tomb can reſt. (Breaſt, 

K. Uſb. Come er, came, and penetrate this Heart, 

Was cannot from Lardella' sLoye depart. 
44 " IP Enter Tant, 1 
5 Ho our murd' ring hands 
At Pallay 2. 8 
For the ſuppoſed dead, O Ki 
Forbear 28 ſuch deadly 2 
Lardella lives, I did but try 
If Princes for their Loyes could os 
Such Celeſtial Conſtancy | 
Shall, by the Gods, rewarded be: - 
And from theſe — Obſequies 
A Nuptial Banquat ſhall ariſe. f 
The Coffin opens, and 4 Banquet Fr diſcover d. 

Bayes. So, take away tho Coffin: Now it's out. This 
is the very Funeral of the fair Perſon which Volſ ius ſent 
word was dead, and Pallas, you ſee, has turn d it in- 
to a Banquet. | 

Smith, Well, but where is this Po 

Bayes, Nay \ look ou, Sir, we muſt firſt have a Dance, 
for joy that Lordella b not dead. Pray, Sir, give me leave 
to bring in my things moon at leaſt, 

Smith, That, indeed, I had forgot: I ask your pardon. 

Bayes, O, dye fo, Sir? I am glad you will confeſs 
your ſelf once in an Error, Mr. Smith. 

D ANCE. 
x. Reſplendent Pallas, we in thee do find 
fierceſt Beauty, and a fiercer Mind : 

And ſince to thee Lardella's Life we owe, 

We'll ſupple Statues in thy * grow. 


. | K, Phyſ+ 


— 
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K. Phy: Well ſitice alive" Lardelita's folind, 


Leti in full Bowls her ealth go found. | 
RN | The 5 x TIO of 
| 0 them 4 mam. 
* whites the ire”? pa 

Fel kat Hal be ns | n 
Lo, from this eonquering Latide, ' ' C Fills the 
Does flow the Wine of Pra: : owls our 
And to _ —_ | n her 
Have i in my Sits Hanes. 


Ca e: 
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Behold a Buckler made of Cheeſe. &« 15 10 Pallas 
1 Bayes. There's the Banquet. Are you atisfy'd now, 

Johnſ, By my troth now, that is tiew; and more than 
I expected. 

Bayes. Yes, I kane this would pleaſe yon : For the 
chief Art in Poetry, is to elevate your ExpeRation and 
then bring you ' ſome extraordinary 

Fur Drawcanſit. ' 
„„ this, that dares diſturb our 


Dratv, He that dares drink, and for that Drink dares die; 
And knowing this, Fares yet drink on, am 1. 
Jobnſ. That is, Mr. Bayes, as much as to fay, that tho 
he would rather die than not drink, yet he your fan 
drink for all that too, 
Bayes. Right ; that's the Conceit on'r, 
Fohnſ. *Tis a matvellous good one, 1 ſwear. - 


Baye. Now there are fore Cridicks that oy avis d 


me to put out the ſecond Dare, and print Muſt in rhe 
po on't 3 but, 1 gad, 1 think "ris better nw a_great 


Johnſ. Whoo! a thoufand times. | 
Bayes. Go on then. 


K. Uſh. Sir if als we fhockd be glad to know, 
How long yo : how foon you'll $6 
Bayes. Is not dia 600 ks a A -bred Pero pad 1 


50 modeſt, ſo gent 
Smith, 0 very like. 
| ag Drau. 
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| Drau. You, ſha ant kager how long L here will ſtay ; 

f But you [1 yk II take” your Bow]s away, — 

4 | Snatches the Bowls out of the 

| Xing bands, and drinks em off, 
Smith, But, Mr. Bayes, is that (too) modeft and 
ent ? ei 

* Bayes, No, I gad, Sir, but *tis great. 


_ Hell leave us ſure a little to gulp down. 
Draw. Whoe er to gulp one drop of this dates think, 
I'll ſtare away his very Power to drink. 
"op WIE The to Kings ſneak. off the Stage 
with their Attendants. 
Idrink, 1 huff, I ſtrut, look big, and ſtare; 
And all this 1 can do, becauſe I dare. Exit. 
- , Smith, I ſuppoſe, Mr. Bayes, this is the fierce Hero 
you ſpoke, of ? Longer v0; Fe 
Bayes. Tes; but this is nothing: You. ſhall: ſee him in 
the laſt Act, win, above a dozen Battels, one after ano- 
cher, I gad, as faft as they can poſſibly come upon the 
Stage. 15 2 | 
Fohnſ. That will be a Sight worth the ſeeing, indeed. 
Smith. But pray, Mr. Bayes, why do you make the 
Kings let him uſe em ſo ſcurvily ? 


canſir. 3 | 
Fohbuſ. O' my word, that was well thought on. 
Bayes. Now, Sirs, I'll ſhew you a Scene indeed; or 
4 rather indeed the Scene af Scenes. *Tis. an Heroick 
1. Scene. | 1 
. a. And pray, Sir, what's your deſign in this 
Scene * | | | 
Bayes, Why, Sir, my Deſign is guilded Truncheons, 
ford Conceit, ſmooth Verſe, and a Rant: In fine, if this 


Scene don't take, I gad, FI write no more. Come, come 


5 in Mr. 2 Day, come in as many as vo can. 
d: Gentlemen, 1 muſt defire you to remove A little, for I 
, muſt fill the Stage. 


Smith. Why fill the Stage? 


U Bayes. 


Ek. Uk. Tho, Brother, this grum Stranger be a Clown, 


Bayes. Phoo.! that's to raiſe the Character of Draw- | 
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: Bayes. O, Sir, "becauſe your Heroick Verſe nevoe 
ſounds well, 'bur when the Stage is full, | 


SCENE IL 
Enter Prince Pretty-man and Prince Vollcius. 


- Nay, hold, hold; pray by your leave a little. Look 
* Drift of this Scene is ſomewhat more than ou 


nary; for I make em both fall out, becauſe they are not 
in love with the fame Woman. 
'" Swith, Not in love? you mean, I ſuppoſe, becauſe 
they are in love, Mr. Bayes, 
yes. No, Sir 3 I ſay not in love: there's a new Con- 
Ceit t for you. Now ſpeak. (way 
Pret. Since Fate, Prince Volſcius, now has found the 
For our ſo long d- for meeting here this day, 
Lend thy Attention to my grand Concern, 
Pol. tg y would that Story from thee learn : 
„ — Ke Pretty-man, incline; 
Yet Love in t * Breaſt, is not Love in mine. 
Bayes. Antirheſis / thine and mine. 
© Pret. Since Love it ſelf's the ſame, why ſhould it be 
Diff ring in you from what it is in me? 
\ Bayes, Reaſoning! 1 gad, I love Reaſoning in Verſe. 
" Vol}. Love — Camelion-like, a various Dye 
From every Plant on which it ſelf does lie. 
Bayes. Simile { © 
Pret. Let not thy Love the Courſe of Nature fright: 
Nature does moſt in Harmony delight, 
- Polſ. How weak a Deity would Nature prove, 
Contending with the pow'rful God of Love? 
Bayes, There's a grea Verſe ! 
Polſ. If Incenſe wilt offer at the Shrine 
Of mighty Love, burn it to none but mine. 
Her roſy Lips eternal Sweets exhale; 
8 her bright Flames make all Flames elſe look pale, 


ad that is right, = 
— 2 dull — may thy Love 0 3 
But mine muſt be ador d with . 


* 


4 


"> 


haye loſt my Peruke, Well, Gentlemen, this is that I ne- 
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All Hearts turn Aſhes, which her Eyes controul: 
The Body they conſume as well as Soul, 

Folſ. My Love has yet a Power more divine 
Victims her Altars burn not, but refine : 
Amidſt the Flames they ne*er give up the Ghoſt, 
But, with her Looks, revive {till as they roaſt. 
In ſpite of Pain and Death, they're kept aliye ; 
Her fiery Eyes make em in Fire ſurvive. 

Bayes. That is as well, I gad, as I can do. 


Volſ. Let my Parthenope at length prevail. 


Bayes. Civil, 1 gad. | 
Pret. I'll ſooner have a Paſſion for a Whale: 
In whoſe vaſt Bulk, tho ſtore of Oil doth lie, 
We find more Shape, more Beauty in a Fly. 
Smith, That's uncivil, 1 gad. 
Bayes. Les; but as far a fetch'd Fancy, tho, I gad, as 


e'er you ſaw. | 


Volf, Soft, Pretty- man, let not thy vain Pretence 
Of perfe& Love, defame Love's Excellence : 
Parthenope is, (ure, as far above 
All other Loves, as above all is Love. 

Bayes. Ah! I gad, that ſtrikes me. 


Piret. To blame my Cloris, Gods would not pretend. 


Bayes, Now mark, 
yoll: Were all Gods join'd, they could not hope to mend 
My better Choice: for fair Parthenope, 
Gods would themſelves un-god thernſelyes, to ſee. 
Bayes. Now the Rant's a coming, 
Pret. Durſt any of the Gods be fo uncivil, 
I'd make x ti God ſubſcribe himſelf a Devil. 


Bayes, Ay, gadzookers, that's well writ! 


[Scratching his Head, his Peruke falls off. 
: (tranſlate, 
Volſ. Could'ſt thou that God from Heaven to Earth 
He could not fear to want a heav'nly State: 
Parthenope, on Earth, can Heav'n create. 


Pret. Cloris does Heav'n it ſelf ſo far excel, 


She can tranſcend the Joys of Heay'n in Hell, 
Bayes. There's a bold Flight for you now! $'death, I 


E vez 
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ver yet ſaw. any one could write but my ſelf, Here's true 
Spirit and Flame all through, 1 gad. So, ſo ; pray clear 
the Stage. he puts them off the Stage. 

Johnſ. 1 wonder how the Coxcomb has got the knack 
of writing ſmooth Verſe thus. 

Smith. Why there's no need of Brain for this: *tis 
but ſcanning the Labours on the Finger ; but where's the 
Senſe of it : | 

Fohnſ. O, for that he defires to be excuſed; he is too 
proud a Man to creep ſervilely after Senſe, I aſſure you. 
But pray, Mr. Bayes, Ty is this Scene all in Verſe ? 

Bayes. O, Sir, the Subject is too great for Proſe. 
Smith, Well ſaid, faith z I'll give thee a Pot of Ale 
For that Anſwer ; 'tis well worth it. 

Bayes. Come, With all my heart: - 
Till make that God ſubſcribe himſelf DET | 
That ſingle Line, I gad, is worth all that my Brother Poets 
ever Writ. | 
Let down the Curtain. [Exeunt. 


* = — 4 «= * — — — . 99 _ * 1 — — 
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Bayes, and the two Gentlemen. 


OW, Gentlemen, I will be bold to fay, Il 
ſhew you the greateſt Scene that ever Eng- 
land ſaw: I mean not for Words, for thoſe I don't va- 
lue; but for State, Shew, and Magnificence, In fine, 
PI juſtify it to be as grand to the Eye every whit, I gad, 
as that great Scene in Harry the Eighth, and grander too, 
1 gad; for inſtead of two Biſhops, I bring in here four 
Cardinals. | 
{ The Curtain is drawn up, the two uſurping Kings at- 
pear in State, with the four Cardinals, Prince Pret- 
ty-man, Prince Volſcius, Amarillis, Cloris, Parthe- 
nope, c. before them, Heralds, and Serjeants at 
Arms, with Maces.] g 


Bayes. 


Smith, 
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Smith, Mr. Bayes. pray what is the reaſon that two of 
the Cardinals are in Hats, and the other in Caps? 

Bayes, Why, Sir, becauſe-—- By gad I won't tell you. 
Your Country-Friend, Sir, grows ſo troubleſom a... - 


; K. Uſh, Now, Sir, to the Buſineſs of the Day. 
Kk. Phy/. Speak Volſcius. 
: Volſc, Dread Sovereign Lords, my Zeal to you muſt 
4 not invade my Duty to your Son; let me intreat that 
how Prince Pretty-man firſt to ſpeak ; whoſe bigh Pre- 
eminence, in all things that do bear the Name of good, 
4 may juſtly claim that Privilege. 


Bayes. Here it begins to unfold 5 you may perceive, 
now, that he is his Son. 
Johnſ. Yes, Sir; and we are very much beholden to 
ou for that Diſcovery, 
Pret. Royal Father, upon my knees I beg, 
That the illuſtrious Volſcius firſt be heard. 
Polſ. That Preference is only due to Amarillis, Sir. 
Bayes. I'll make her ſpeak very well, by and by, you 
ſhall ſee, 3 
Ama. Invincible Sovereigns Soſt Muſick. 
K. Uſh. But ſtay, what Sound is this invades our Ears? 
K. Phyſ. Sure tis che Muſick of the moving Spheres, 
Pret. Behold, with wonder, yonder comes from far 
A God. like Cloud, and a triumphant Carr; 
In which, our two right Kings fit one by one, 
With Virgins Veſts, and Laurel Garlands on. 
| R. L/h. Then, Brother PHV. tis time we ſhould be 
1 1 2 oF 
| [ The two Uſurters ſteal out of the Throne, and go away. 
=. Bayes, Look you now, did not I tell you, that this 
1 would be as eaſy a Change as the other ? 
ad, I Smith, Yes, faith, you did ſo; tho I confeſs I could 
not believe you: but you have brought it about, I ſee. 
1 y he two right Kings of Brentford deſcend in the 


Clouds, ſinging, in white Garments ;, and three Fid- 
lers ſitting before them, in Green. 


5 Bayes. Now, becauſe the two right Kings deſcend from 
he- above, I make em ſingſto the Tune and Stile of our mo- 
| 2 dern Spirits. 


E 2 1 King. 
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1 King, Haſte, Brother King, we fte ſent from above. 
2 King. Let us move, let us move; 
Move to remove the Fate 
Of Brentford's long united State, 
1 King. Tarra, tan tarra, full Eaſt and by South, 
2 King, We ſail with Thunder in our mouth, 
In ſcorching wig whilſt the Traveller ſtays, 
Buſy, buſy, buſy, bufy, we buſtle along, 
Mounted upon warm Phæbus his Rays, 
Through the Heavenly Throng, 
HFaſting to thoſe 
Who will feaſt us at night with a Pig's Petty-Toes. 
1 King. And we'll fall with our Plate 
In an Ollio of Hate. 
2 King. But now Supper's done, the Servitors try, 
Like Soldiers, to ſtorm a whole half moon Pye, 
1 King. They gather, they gather hot Cuſtards in Spoons; 
But alas, I muſt leave theſe Half-Moons, 
| And repair to my truſty Dragoons, 
2 King. O ſtay, for you need not as yet go way 
The Tide, like a Friend, has brought Ships in 
our way, N 
And on their high Ropes we will play: 
Like Maggots in Filberds, we'll ſnug in our Shell, 
We'll frisk in our Shell, 
We'll firk in our Shell, 
| And farewel. 2 
1 King. But the Ladies have all Inclination to dance, 
And the green Frogs croak out a Coranto of 
France. 
Bayes. 1s not that pretty now ? the Fidlers are all in green. 
Smith, Ay, but they play no Coranto, 
Johnſ. No, but they play a Tune that's a great deal 


better, 
Bayes. No Coxanto, quoth-a ! That's a good one, with 
all my heart. Come, ſing on, 
2 King. Now Mortals that hear FR 
How we tilt and career, 


With wonder will fear 


The Event of ſuch things as ſhall never appear. 
1 King. 
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1 Ting. Stay you to fulfil what the Gods have decreed. 

2 King, Then call me to help you, if there ſhall be need. 

1 King. So firmly reſolv id is a true Brent ford King, 

To fave the Diſtreſs d, and Help to em bring, 
That e er a Full- Pot of good Ale you can ſwallow, 
He's here with a whoop, and gone with a holla. 

{ Bayes fillips his Finger, and ſings after em · 

Bayes, He's here with a whoop, and gone with a holla. 
This, Sir, you muſt know, I thought once to have brought 
in with a Conjurer. 

Johnſ. Ay, that would have been better, 

Bayes, No, faith, not when you conſider it: For thus 
it is more compendious, and does the thing every wit 
as well. . 

Smith. Thing! what _ ? 

Bayes, Why, bring *em down again into the Throne, 


Sir 3 what thing would you have ? 


Smith, Well; but, methinks the Senſe of this Song is 
not very plain, 

Bayes. Plain! Why did you ever hear any People in 
Clouds ſpeak plain ? they muſt be all for flight of Fan- 
cy, at its full range, without the leaſt check or controul 
upon it. When once you tye up Spirits and People 
in Clouds to ſpeak plain, you ſpoil all. 

Smith, Bleſs me, what a Monſter's this 

[The two Kings light out of the 
| Clouds, and ſtep into the Throne, } 

1 King, Come, now to ſerious Counſel we'll advance. 

2 King. I do agree; but firſt, let's have a Dance, 

Bayes, Right. You did that very well, Mr, Cartwright. 
But firſt let's have a Dance. Pray remember that ; be ſure 
you do it always juſt ſo: for it muſt be done as if it were 
the Effect of Thought and Premeditation, But firft let's 
have a Dance: Pray remember that. 

Smith, Well, 1 can hold no longer, I muſt gaz th's 


| Rogue, there's no enduring of him, 


Johnſ. No prithee make uſe of thy Patience a little 
longer ; let's ſee the End of him now. 
TE IIa [ Dance a grand Dance. 


E 3 Payes, 
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Bayes, This, now, is an antient Dance, of right be- 
longing to the Kings of Rrentford; but ſince derived, 
with a little Alteration, to the Inns of Court. , 
[ON An Alarm, Enter two Heralds. 
- 1 King, What ſaucy Groom moleſts our Privacies ? 
1 Her. The Army's at the Door, and in diſguiſe, - 
Deſires a word with both your Majeſties: 
2 Her, —_— __ Knights-bridge hither march'd by 
ealth. | 
2 King, Bid *em attend a while, and drink our health. 
Smith, How, Mr, Bayes, the Army in diſguiſe ! 
Bayes. Ay, Sir, for fear the Uſurpers might diſcover 
them that went out but juſt now, 0 PL 
Smith, Why, what if they had diſcover'd them ? 
Bayes. Why, then they had broke the Deſign. 
x King. Here take five Guineas for thoſe warlike Men: 
2 King. And here's five more; that makes the Sum juſt 
ten. | 
1 Her, We have not ſeen ſo much, the Lord knows 
when. | . [| Exeunt Heralds. 
1 King. Speak on, brave Amarillis. „ 
Ama. Invincible Sovereigns, blame not my Modeſty, 
H at this grand Conjuncture | 
Drum beats behind the Stage. 
1 King. What dreadful Noiſe is this that comes and goes? 
Enter a Soldier with his Sword drawn. 
Sold, Haſte hence, great Sirs, your royal Perſons ſave, 
For the Event of War no Mortal knows: 
The Army, wrangling for the Gold you gave, 
Firſt fell to Words, and then em ona 
| S E xit . 
"Bayes. Is not that now a pretty kind of a Stanza, and 
4 handſom Come - off? 
2 King. O dangerous Eſtate of Sovereign Power! 
Obnoxious to the Change of every Hour. 
1 King. Let us for Shelter in our Cabinet ſtay: 
Perhaps theſe threatning Storms may paſs away. 
| | ; / E xeunt. 
Johnſ. But Mr. Bayes, did not you promiſe us juſt now, 
to make Amarillis ſpeak very —_— | 


Bay) es. 
* 
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Bayes. Ay, and fo ſhe would have done, but that they 
bindet d her. | | | 

Smith. How, Sir, whether you would or no? 

Bayes. Ay, Sir, the Plot lay ſo, that, I vow to gad, it 
was not to be avoided, „ 

Smith, Marry that was hard. 

Johnſ. But, pray, who hinder'd her? 

Bayes. Why, the Battle, Sir, that's juſt coming in at 
the door: And I'll tell you now a ftrange thing, tho I 
don't pretend to do more than other Men, 1 gad, I'll 
give you both a whole Week to gueſs how I'll repreſent 
this Battle, 

Smith, 1 had rather be bound to fight your Battle, I aſ- 
ſure you, Sir. | | 

Bayes. Whoo | there's it now: fight a Battle! there's 
the common Error. I knew preſently where 1 ſhould have 
you. Why, pray Sir, do but tell me this one thing; Can 
you think it a decent thing, in a Battle before Ladies, 
to have Men run their Swords throngh one another, and 
all that ? | * 2 

Johnſ. No faith, *tis not civil. 6 

Bayes. Right; on the other ſide, to have a long Rela- 
tion of Squadrons here, and Squadrons there: what is it 
but dull Prolixity ? 

Johnſ. Excellently reaſon'd, by my troth ! 

Bayes, Wherefore, Sir, to avoid both thoſe Indecorums, 
I ſum up my whole Battle in the Repreſentation 'of two 
Perſons only, no more: and yet ſo lively, that, I vow 
to gad, you would {wear ten thouſand Men were at it really 
engag d. Do you mark me? ; 

Smith. Yes, Sir; but I think I ſhould hardly ſwear tho, 
for all that. 8 

Bayes. By my troth, Sir, but you would tho, when you 
ſee it: for I make em both come out in Armour cap ape, 
with their Swords drawn, and hung with a Scarlet Ribbon 
at ok Wriſt, (which you know, repreſents Fighting 
enough.) | | 
| Jin Ay, ay; ſo much, that, if I were in your place, 
| 1 = ay make em go out again without ever ſpeaking one 

wor og Woke 8 


Bayes. 
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Bayes. No, there you are out; for I make each of em 
hold a Lute in his Kot 
Smith, How, Sir, inſtead of a | Buckler ? 
_ Bayes. O Lord, O Lord! inſtead of a Buckler ? Pray, 


Sir, do you ask no more Queſtions. 1 make em, Sir, 


pi bs Battle in Recitative, And here's the Conceit. 
a at the very ſame inſtant that one ſi the other, Sir, 
recoyers you his Sword, and puts himſelf in a warlike 
A ſo hs: you have at once 2 Ear —_— 
wit ick uage, and your Eye ſatisfy” 
with the Garb — WIR of War. ny 

Smith, I confels, Sir, you ſtupify me. 

Bayes, You ſhall ſee. 

Johnſ. But, Mr, Bayes, might not we have a little 
fighting ? for? I love thoſe Plays where they cut and ſlaſh 
one another upon the Stage for a whole hour together. 

Bayes. Why, then to tell you true, I have contriy'd it 
both my 2 But 4 ſhall have my Nocitatius firſt. 

hnſ. Ay, now you are right; there is nothing then 
can q* 225 ed againſt it. 

Bayes. True: and fo, I gad, Vl make it too a Tragedy 
in a trice. 

Enter at ſeveral Doors the General and Lieutenant- 

General, arm'd Cap-a-pe, with each of them a 
Lute in his hand, and his Sword drawn, and 
hung with a Scarlet Ribbon at his Wrift, 

Tieut. Gen. Villain, thou lyeſt. 

Gen. Arm, arm, Colao, hay ho 
The Lye no I rows” 

Lieut. Gen, hence from Acton N the Muſqueteers. 

Sen. Draw down the Chelſea Cuiraſſiers. 

Lieut. Gen. The Band you boaſt of Chelſea Cuiraſſiers, 
Shall, in my Putney Pikes, now meet their Peers. 
Sen. Chiſwickians, aged, and renown'd in Fight, 

Join with the Hammer ſimirh Brigade. 
Lieut. Gen. You'll find my AMortlake Boys will do 3 


Unleſs by Fulham Numbers over - laid. (right, 
Gen. Let the lei Win oy — Foot N 


And line that Ea 


Liu. 
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Lieut. Gen. The Horſe I rais'd in Petty-France 

Shall try their Chance, . 

And ſcour the Meadows, overgrown with Sedge.. 
Gen. Stand ; give the word, | | | 
Lieut. Gen. Bright Sword, | 
Gen, That may be thine, 

But *tis not mine. 

Lieut. Gen, Give fire, give fire, at once give fire, 

And let thoſe recreant Troops perceive mine Ire. 

Gen. Purſue, purſue z they fly 

That firſt did give the lye. [ Exeunt. 

Bayes. This now is not improper, I think, becauſe the 
Spectators know all theſe Towns, and may eaſily con- 
ceive them to be within the Dominions of the two Kings 
of Brentford. | 
| Fohnſ. Moſt exceeding well deſign'd ! 

Bayes, How do you think I have contriv'd to give a 
| ſtop to this Battle ? 
Smith, How ? 

Bayes, By an Eclipſe; which, let me tell you, is a kind 
of Fancy that was yet neyer ſo much as thought of but 
by my ſelf, and one Perſon more, that ſhall be nameleſs, 
Enter Lieutenant General, 

Lieut. Gen. What mid - night Darkneſs does invade the Day, 

And ſnatch the Victor from his conquer'd Prey? 
Is the Sun weary of this bloody Fight, 
And winks upon us with the Eye of Light? 
Tis an Eclipſe, This was unkind, O Moon, 
To clap between me and the Sun ſo ſoon. 
Fooliſh Eclipſe ; thou this in vain haſt done 
My brighter Honour had eclips'd the Sun: a 
But now behold Eclipfes two in one. [ Exit. 

Johnſ. This is an admirable Repreſentation of a Battle, 
as ever I ſaw. ; 

Bayes. Ay, Sir ; But how would you fancy now to re- 
preſent an Eclipſe ? The Fa 

Smith, Why, that's to be ſuppos d. 

Bayes. Suppos d! Ay, you are ever at your ſuppoſe : 
ha, ha, ha, Why you may as well ſuppoſe the whole Play. 
No, it muſt come in upon the Stage, that's certain; but 

in 
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in ſome odd way, that delight, amuſe, and all thats 
I have a Congaie for't, 4 I am ſure is new, and I be- 
lieve to the purpoſe, 

Johnſ. How's that? | 

Bayes. Why, the truth is, I took the firſt hint of this 
out of a Dialogue between Phæbus and Aurora in the 
Slighted Maid: which by my troth, was very pretty; but 


I think you'll confeſs this is a little better. 


Johnſ. No doubt on't, Mr. 2 a great deal better. 
[Bayes hugs Johnſon, then turns to Smith. 

Bayes, Ah dear Rogue! But —-a— Sir, you have 
heard, I ſuppoſe, that your Eclipſe of the Moon is no- 
thing elſe but an Interpoſition of the Earth between the 
Sun and Moon: as likewiſe your Eclipſe of the Sun is 
caus'd by an Interlocation of the Moon, betwixt the 
Earth and the Sun ? 

Smith, I have heard ſome ſuch thing indeed. 

Bayes, Well, Sir, then what do me I, but make the 
Earth, Sun and Moon come out upon the Stage, and dance 
the Hey. Hum! and of neceſſity, by the very nature of 


this Dance, the Earth muſt be ſometimes between the Sun 


and the Moon, and the Moon between the Earth and 
Sun: and there you have both your Ecclipſes by Demon- 

Johnſ. That muſt needs be very fine, truly. 

Bayes, Yes, it has Fancy in't. And then, Sir, that there 
may be ſomething in't too of a Joke, 1 bring em in all 
ſinging, and make the Moon fell the Earth a Bargain. 
Come, come out Eclipſe, to the Tune of Tom Tyler. 

Enter Luna. 

Luna. Orbis, O Orbis! 


Come to me, thou little Rogue, Orbis. 


Enter the Earth. 
Orb. Who calls Terra firma, pray? 
Luna. Luna, that ne*er ſhines by day. 
Orb, What means Luna in a Vell ? 
Luna. Luna means to ſhew her Tail, + 
- Bayes. There's the Bargain. 


Euter 
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4 Enter Sol, to the Tune of Robin Hood, 

Sol. Fy, Siſter, fy! thou mak'ſt me muſe, 
| Derry down, derry dow 
4 To ſee thee Orb abuſe. 77 the Fe 


Tuna. I hope his Anger *rwill not move; 
Since I ſhew'd it out of Love. 


Hey down derry down. 
Orb. Where ſhall I thy true Love know, 


1 Thou pretty, pretty Moon? 

* Luna. To- morrow ſoon, e er it be noon, 

| On Mount Veſuvio. [ Bis. 
ag Sol. Then I will ſhine. [To tht Tune of Trenchmore. 
po Orb. And J will be fine. 

» Luna. And I will drink nothing but Lippary-Wine, 


Omnes. And we, c. 
| [As they dance the Hey, Bayes ſpeaks. 


4 Bayes, Now the Earth's before the Moon; now the 

* Moon's before the Sun: there's the Eclipſe again. 

f Smith. He's mightily taken with this, I ſee. 

+4 Johnſ. Ay, tis ſo extraordinary, how can he chuſe? 

4 40> Bayes. So, now, vaniſh Edipſe. and enter other Bat- 

E tle, and fight, Here now, if I am not miſtaken, you will 
ſee fighting enough, 


[A Battle is fought between Foot and great Hobby-Horſes, 


bs At laft Drawcanfir comes in, and kills em all on 

Il Soth fades. All this while the Battle is eben 

4 Bayes is telling them when to ſhout, and ſhouts wit 
them.] | 


Draw, Others may boaſt a ſingle Man to kill 
But 1 the Blood of thouſands daily ſpill. 
Let petty Kings the Names of Parties know: 
Where e' er I come, I ſlay both Friend and Foe. 
The ſwifteſt Horſemen my ſwift Rage controuls: 
And from their Bodies drive their trembling Souls. 
If they had Wings, and to the Gods could fly, 
I would purſue and beat them thro the Sky: 
And make proud Fove, with all his Thunder, ſee 
This ſingle Arm more dreadful is than he. [ Exit. 
Bayes. There's a brave Fellow for n now, Sirs. 
You may talk of your FHectors and Achilles, and I know 
not 


er 
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not who ; but I defy all your Hiſtories and your Ro- 
mances too, to ſhew me one ſuch Conqueror, as this 
Drawcanſr. þ 

Johnſ. 1 ſwear, I think you may. 

Smith, But, Mr. Bayes, how ſhall all theſe dead Men 
go off ? For 1 ſee none alive to help em. 

Bayes. Go off! why, as they came on; upon their 
Legs : How ſhould they K off? Why, do you think the 
People here don't know they are not dead? He's migh- 
ty ignorant, poor Man! Your Friend here is very filly, 
Mr. Johnſon, 1 gad, he is. Ha, ha, ha! Come, Sir, 
I'll ſhew you how they ſhall go off. Riſe, riſe Sirs, and 

o about your buſineſs, There's go off for you now. Ha, 
a, ha! Mr, Ivory, a word. Gentlemen, 111 be with you 
preſently. [ Exit, 
Johnſ. Will you ſo? Then we'll be gone. 
Smith, Ay, prithee let's go, that we may preſerye our 


Hearing, One Battle more will take mine quite away. 
| [Exeunt. 


| Enter Bayes and Players. 
Bayes. Where are the Gentlemen.? . : (F> 
1 Play. They are gone, Sir. 42: 
Bayes, Gone! ſdeath, this laſt Act is beſt of all, 71! 
fetch 'em again. ye . 
1 Play. What ſhall we do, now he is gone away? 
2 Play, Why ſo much the better ; then let's go to 
Dinner. 
3 Play. Stay, here's a foul Piece of Paper. Let's ſee 
what tis. 
3 or 4 Play. Ay, ay, come let's hear it. 
| [ Reads. The Argument of the fifth At, 
3 Play. Cloris at length, being ſenſible of Prince Pret- v7 
ty· man's Paſſion, conſents to marry him; but juſt as they 
are going to Church, Prince Pretty- man meeting, by 
chance, with old Joan the Chandler's Widow, and re- 
membring it was ſhe that firſt brought him acquainted 
with Cloris; out of a high Point of Honour, brake off 
his Match with Cloris, and marries old Joan. Upon which 
Cloris, in deſpair, drowns her ſelf: and Prince Pretty- 
man, diſcontentedly, walks by the Riyer-ſide, * 
— 
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is will neyer do: *Tis juſt" like the reſt. Come let's be 
' "Moſt of the Players." Ay, por on't, let's go away. 
en Enter Bayes. MT; 


Bayes. A plague on em both for me, 2 have made 
me feat to run after m. A couple of ſenſeleſs Raſcals, 
that had rather go to Dinner, than ſee this Play out, with 
a pox to em. What comfort; has a Man to write for 


C fuch dull Rogues ? Come Ae ——L— where are 
5 you, Sir ? Come away quick, quick. 8 
4 nie 08 Enter Stage-keeper. N er 
* Stage -k. Sir, they are gone to dinner. | 
A Bayes. Yes, I know the Gentlemen are gone; but I 
, ask for the Players. 
om Stage-k, Why an't pleaſe your Worſhip, Sir, the Players 
are gone to dinner too. 
12 Bayes. How ! are the Players gone to dinner ? *tis im- 
poſſible ; The Players gone to dinner ! I gad, if they are, 
We I'll make 'em know what it is to injure a Perſon that does 
them the honour to write for *em, and all that, A Com- 
*Þ > pany of proud, conceited, humourous, croſs-grain'd Per- 
F ſons, — all that. I gad L' make em the moſt con- 
0 l temptible, deſpicable, inconſiderable Perſons, and all that, 
2 in the whole World for this Trick. I gad I'll be reveng d 
on 'em; I'll ſell this Play to the other Houſe. | 
oy Stage-k. Nay, good Sir, don't take away the Book; you'll 
M diſappoint the Company that comes to ee it acted here 


this Afternoon. | 7 8 
Bayes, That's all one. I muſt reſerye this Comfort to 
" my ſelf, my Play and 1 ſhall go together, we will not part 
indeed, Sir. 


4 1 Stage-k, But what will the Town ſay, Sir? 

5. Bayes. The Town ! Why, What care I for the Town ? 
Y gad the Town has us'd me af ſcuryily as the Players have 
1 done: But I'll be reveng'd on them too; for I'll lam- 
55 poon em all, And ſince they will not admit of my Plays, 
3 they ſhall know what a Satiriſt I am, And ſo farewel to 
a ; this Stage, I gad, for ever. [ Exit Bayes. 
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30 F Enter Players, 
b play. Come 4 let's ſet up Bills for another Play, 
2 Play. Ay, ay 1 yeſhall loſe' nothing by this, I war- 
; 3 1 am of ion. But, before 
127 am your opin we go, 
let's ſee Haynes, and Shirley  pratifſ® the 1d Dance 3 for 
that. may ſerys us another time, 10 
2 Play, VII call em in: Nr aK Nl nies Ti- 
ring room. ee. i 
| Ths:Dapts done. itt 3 
1 84 Come, n are to dinner. 
E 
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T H E Play is at an end, but where's the Plot ? 
That Circumſtance our Poet Bayes forgot. 
e And we can boaſt, tho tis a plotting Age, 
No Place is freer from it than the Stage. 
The Antients plotted, tho, and ſtrove to pleaſe 
With Senſe that might be underſtood with eaſe ; 
They every Scene with ſo much Wit did flore, 
That who brought any in, went out with more : 
„ Put this new way of Wit does ſo ſurpriſe, 
- Men loſe their Wits in wondring where it lies. 
If it be true, that monſtrout Births preſage 
The following Miſchiefs that afflift the Age, 
And ſad Diſaſters to the State proclaim ; 
Plays without Head or Tail may do the ſame. 
Wherefore for ours, and for the Kingdom's Peace, 
May this prodizious way of Writing ceaſe. 
Let's have, at leaſt, once in our lives, a time 
When we may hear ſome Reaſon, not all Rhyme : 
We have this ten years felt its Influence ; 
Pray let this prove a Year of Proſe and Senſe. ud 


F 2 


0 


" 
' 
— , - 
£ * 
* . a 
. 
— 
0 " 
. 
o | b 
= 
4 
4 - 
- — 
«# 
# 
* : 
: * 
% 
1 
0 
o — 
* 
* 9 : 
= 
be — 
* 
* 
1 
. 
* >. * 
— 
* 
- % 
. 
|, 
* 
4 o 
, — 
— 
1 
. 
* 
" 
o 


' 


P 


TO THE 


REHEARSAL: 


OR, A 


Critical View of the Authors, and 
their Writings, that are expos'd in 
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Town has bad. an eager Expectation of 
a. Key to the,Rehearſal ever ſince. it firſt 
appear d in Print; and way: : Me more 
earneſtly Jeſfir'd it it than my ſelf, tho in 
vain: till lately, a Gentleman pv; my. Ac- 

* quathtatice recommehded me to a Perſon, whom + be- 
_hiev'd could give me a further, light into this e, than 
1 had hitherto met with from any band. 

In a.ſhort time 1 trac'd 12 out; and when 10 bad 
"Foub> him, he appear'd ſuch a poltive dogmatical Spark, 
* I began to repent of my Trouble, in ſearching age 

im. 

It was my Misfortune over a Pot of Beer. to begin... a 
| ou t Difcourſs of the! Modern. Poets and ' Affors, and im- 
un un is i med 


— — 
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. mediately he fell into a great Paſſion, and ſwore, That 
there were very few "4 now living, which deſery'd 
the Name of a a good Dramatick Poet, os Natural Actor; 
and declaini'd the Practice of the Engliſh 
Stage, with Violence, Wying, he beleid the to 
Companies were did "in. in a Confetleracy üb- 
12 5 and reſoly'd te ruin cheir Fair, by outeoing them 
their bombaſtick Bills, and ridiculous. their 
Plays; adding, that he hoped cter long Mr. Collin and 
others would write them down to the Devil. At the 
ſame time, he could not forbear to extol the excellent De- 
corum and Action of former Years z and magnify' d the 
Poets of the laſt Age, eſpecially John ſon, 8 and 
eaumont. 
{I bore all this) with tolerable P: ence, 4 & | knowing it to t 
too common With "Old Nen to commend hep Age, ( 
and rail at the preſent; and ſo took my leave of him for 
that time, with an intent nevet 10 Touble him f bi and | 
without acquainting him with my Buſineſs. 
When next I. ſaw ntleman, my Friend, ho re- s 
ö 
| 


n ran 


commended him to me, I told how Iwwas entettain'd 
= ._ by Hs ©ynical Acquaitramce, He" laugh'd, but bid me 
. not be diſcourag'd, ſaying, that Fit of Railing would ſoon 
have been over; Fri when his juſt Indignation had ſpent 
it ſelf, you ioht have imparted your Buſineſs to him, 
and receiv'd a e*farivfaftory* Account, Howeyer (ſaid 
he) go to Him "again from me, take him te the "Tavern, 
-and"*mdliify tus Aſperiry Fe Boe thyzart not his 
but 5. him his own way, and Lell Warrant 

vou he'll 3 and ſatisfy yourExpettation. 
Illo 


Aud found Wie 
anſwwverable to his Phd 4 T 
Not long 'after'] met lim in Melt vet, and Garth d him 
to the Old Devil ʒ and &er we hatl empiy'd one Botile, I 
found him of a quite Uifferent "Humour from what I left 
-him in the time before: He appear d in His Diſcourſe ro 
be a very honeſt true Engliſhman, à hearty Lover of his 
Country, and the Government thereof, both in Church 
and State, a Loyal Subject to his Sovereign, an Enemy to 
Popery and Tyranny, Wolatry and Superſtition, A 275 
e narchic 
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narthical Government and Confifion, Irreligion and En- 
thuſiaſm, In ſhort, I found bim a Perſon of a compe- 
tent Knowledge in the Affair J went to him about, and 
one who underſtood the Engliſh Stage very well; and tho 
ſomewhat poſitive, as I ſaid before, yet I obſerv'd he al- 
ways took care to have Truth on his ſide, before he 
affirm'd or deny'd any thing with more than ordinary 
Heat; and when he was ſo guarded, he was immovable. 

When 1 had diſcover'd thus much, and calb'd for the 
ſecond Bottle, I told him from whom I came, and the 
Cauſe of my addreſſing. to him. He deſired my Patience 
till he ſtept to his Lodgings, which were near the Tavern; 
and after a ſhort ſpace he-return'd, and brought with him 
the Papers, which contain the following Notes. 

When he had read them to me, I lik'd them ſo well, 
that I deſir'd the printing of them, provided they were 
Genuine; he aſſur d me they were, and told me farther, 

That while this Farce was compoſing and altering, he 
had frequent Occaſions of being with the Author, of per- 
uſing his Papers, and hearing him diſcourſe of the ſeveral 
Plays he expos'd, and their Authors; inſomuch that few 
Perſons' the like Opportunities of knowing his true 
Meaning, as he himſelf rie No 14 
If any other Perſons bad known the Author's Mind ſo 
exactly, in all the ſeveral Particulars, tis more than pro- 
bable they would have been made publick before now ; 
but nothing of this nature having appear 'd theſe Two and 
Thirty Years (for ſo long has this Farce flouriſh'd in 
Print) we may reaſonably and ſafely conclude, that there 


Is no other ſuch like Copy in being; and that theſe Re- 


marks are Genuine, and taken from the great Perſon's own 
Mouth and Papers. "Urn 6 IS Bal ar 

I was very well ſatisfy'd with this Account, and more 
deſirous to print it than ever; only 1 told him, I thought 
it would be very advantageous to the Sale of theſe Anno 
ations, .. to- have. a Preface: to them, under the Name of 
im, who: was ſo well acquainted with the Author; but 
couſd not, by all the Arguments 1 way, maſter, of, obtain 
his Conſent, tho we debated the Point a pretty while. 
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He alledg'd for his Excuſe, that ſuch an Undertaking 
l be very im oper for him, becauſe he ſhould\be 
forced to name ſeveral Perſons, and ſome of great Fa- 
miles, to whom he had been obli d; and he was very 
unwilling to offend any Perſon © Quality,” or run the 
hazard of making ſuch who are, or may be his Friends, 
become his Enemies; tho he ſhould 91 act the part of 
an Hiſtorian, barely reciting the Words he heard from 
our Author, - - 

_ 1 Nan he, if you think a Preface of ſuch ab- 

folute Neceſſi rh eaſily recollect Matter enough 
from the Diſec 0 had is between us on this 
Subject, 7 1 your ſelf, or any other for you, to write 
xe eſpecially if you conſider en wor be 8 
10 | 


On. 4131 


' 


= give the'Reader an Account of the ern 
this Farce. 


2. The Morives which indued him te compoſer, 
4 can lay no longer now, and be; but if you deſire 


any further Direction in this matter, meet me here to- 
S night, and I will diſcourſe more parti on 
theſe two Heads, and then take my leave 


rove a Golden Ons. 
Now, kind Reader, n ed all he Aabbenctions 
I could gain from my reſolute Spark at our ſeveral Meet- 
ings, I muſt ſtand on my own and dunn n Preſucer, 
tho nr WR * TEL out 7 | 


1. To tell thee all — who: are any * 
acquainted with the e, know already; viz; That this 
Farce was wrote ' moſt Noble !George Villers, late 
Duke of Buobingham, &c. a Perſon of a great deal of 
natmal Wit and Ingenuity, and of encellefit Judgment, 
particularly in matters of this nature; his — Genius 
was-improv'd by a Hiberal Education, and rhe Converſa- 
tion of the :greateſt Perſons in his time: and all theſe cul- 
dated and wwproy'd by Study and Travel. By 


7 Wi 
ben prove v Gold © yours Proface, and — 
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_ By the former he became well acquainted with the 
Writings of the moſt celebrated Poets of the late Age; 
viz, Shakeſpear, Beau and' Johnſon (the laſt of 
whom he knew perſonally, being thirteen Years old when 
he died) as alſo with the famous Company of Actors at 
Blatk:Fryars, whom he always admir'd, | 
_ He was likewiſe very intimate with the Poets of his 


Time; as Sir Johs Denbam, Sir John Suckling, the Lord 


Falkland, Mr. Sidney Godolphin, (a near Relation to the 
late Lord High Treaſurer of England, the Glory of that 
antient Family) Mr. Waller, and Mr. Cowley; on the 
lat of whom he beſtow'd a genteel Annuity during his 
Life, and a noble Monument in Weftminſter-Abbey- after 


- his Deceaſe. 


By Travel he had the Opportunity of obſerving the 
Decorum of Foreign Theatres, eſpecially the French, un- 
der the Regulation of Monſieur — before it was 
ſo far Italianated, and over · run with Opera and Farce, as 
now it is; and before the Venom thereof had croſs d the 
narrow Seas, and poiſon'd the Engliſh Stage : we being 

prone to imitate the French in their Faſhions, 
Manners, and Cuſtoms, let them be ever ſo vicious, fan- 
taſtick, or ridiculous. 

By what has been ſaid on this Head, I hope thou art 
fully ſatisfyd who was the Author of this Piece, which the 
learned and judicious Dr. Burnet (late Biſhop of Sarum) 
calls a Correction, and an unmerciful Expoſing; and I be- 
To thou haſt as little cauſe ta doubt of his being able to 

orm it. 

Had this great Perſon been endued with Conftancy and 
Steddineſs'of Mind, equal to his other Abilities, both na- 
tural and acquir'd, he had been the moſt compleat Gen- 
tleman in his Time. 4 Of £13571 


I ſhall proceed, Secondly,” to ſhow, | 

2. The Motives which 2 him to undertake it. 

The Civil War filenc'd the Stage for almoſt twenty 
Years, tho not near ſo leud then, as it is ſince grown z 
and it had been happy for England, if this had been the 


worſt Effect of that War. The many Changes of e 
; | . ment, 
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ment, that ſueceeded the Diſſolution of the antient Con- 


ſtitution, made the People very uneaſy, and unanimouſly 
deſirous of its Reſtitution ; which was effected by a Free 
Parliament in the Year 166e. 

This ſudden Revolution, which is beſt known by the 
Name of the Reſtoration,” brought with it many ill Cuſ- 
toms, from the ſeveral Countries, to which the King and 


the Cavaliers were retir'd during their Exile; which prov'd 


very pernicious to our Engliſh Conſtitution, by corruptin 
our Morals: and to which the reviving the Stage, an 
bringing Women on't, and. encouraging and applaudin 
the many leud, ſenſleſs, and unnatural Plays that enſbel 
upon this great Change, did very much contribute. 
Then appear'd ſuch Plays as theſe; The Siege of Rhodes, 
Part 1. acted at the Cocł- Pit before the Reſtoration 3 The 
Play-Houſe to be lett; The Slighted Maid; The United 
Kingdoms; Ihe Mild Gallant ;\ The Engliſh  Monſienr ; 
The Villain; and the like. il c. 
-. You will meet with-ſeveral Paſſages out of all theſe, 
except the United Kingdoms (which was never printed) in 
the following Notes; as you will find out of ſeveral other 
Plays, which are here omitted, n in 
Our moſt Noble Author, to manifeſt his juſt Indigna · 
tion and Hatred of this fulſom new way of Writing, 
us 'd his utmoſt Intereſt and Endeavours to ſtifle it at its 
firſt appearing on the Stage, by engaging all his Friends 
to explode and run down theſe Plays; eſpecially he Uni- 
3 which had like to have brought bis Life 
in danger. Mn 
= The Author of it being nobly born, of an antient and 
numerous Family, had many of his Relations and Friends 
in the Cock- Pit N the acting it; ſome of them per- 
ceiving his Grace to head a Party, who were very active 


in damning the Play, by hiſſing and laughing immode- 
rately at the ſtrange Conduct thereof, there were Perſons 
laid wait for him as he came out: but there being a great 
Tumult and Uproar in the Houſe, and the Paſſages near 
it, he eſcap'd; but he was threaten'd hard: however the 
Buſineſs was compos'd in a ſhort time, tho by what means 
1 have not been inſormde. | 
ft, FT * 
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{;Aﬀtes this bur Author endedyour'd by Writing to ex - 
poſe the Follies of theſe newsfaſhion'd Plays in their pro- 
per Colour and to ſet them in ſo clear a Light, that the 
People might be able to diſcover what Traſk it was, of 
which: they were ſo ſond; as he plainly hints in the Pro- 
: and ſo ſer himſelf to the compoſing of this Farce. 
hen his Grace began it, I could never learn, nor is it 
very material. - | 6 
Thus much we may certainly from the Editions 
of the Plays reflected on in it, it was before the end 
of 1663, and finiſh'd before the end of 1664. becauſe 
it had been ſeyeral times rehears'd, the Players were per- 
fect in their Parts, and all things in readineſs for its acting, 
before the great Plague 1665. and that then prevented it. 
But what was ſo ready for the Stage, and ſo near being 
ated, at the breaking out of that terrible Sickneſs, was 
very different from what you have ſince ſeen in Print: 
In that he call'd his Poet Bilboa; by which Name the 
Town generally underſtood Sir Robert Howard to be the 
Perſon pointed at. Beſides, there were very few of this 
new fort of Plays then extant, except theſe before-men- 
tion'd, at that time; and more than were in being, could 
not be ridicul'd; | 

The acting of this Farce being thus hinder'd, it was 
laid by for ſeveral Years, and came not on the publick 
Theatre till r IA 1 4 

During this In many came forth, writ 
in Herojck Rhyme; and LO Denh of Sir William. 
D' Avenant 1669, Mr. Dryden, a new Laureat, appear'd 
on the Stage, much admir'd, and highly applauded ; which 
mov'd the Duke to change the Name of his Poet from 
Bilboa to Bayes, whoſe Works you will find often men- 
tion'd in the following Key. 

Thus far, kind Reader, I have follow'd the Direction 
of my new Acquaintance, to the utmoſt Extent of my 
Memory, without tranſgreſſing the Bounds he aſſign'd me, 
and am free from any Fear of having diſpleas'd him: I 
wiſh 1 could juſtly ſay as much, with relation to the Of- 
fences I have committed againſt your ſelf, and all judicious 
A 81 


= The "ey ev * 
I haye nothing to 

guilty, and throw, my { 
and not without ho _ = 
proceed froni-the-leaſt Malice in me * P 


mily. in the World, but from an honeſt -DeGga- 0 enable 
4 


the nk Readers to underſtand all the Paſſages of 
+: 8 that it may ſell the better. I am, * 
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Plays named in this K E v. 


HE Loſt Lady. By Sir William Barcley. 
2. Love and Honour. By Sir W. ona 

3. Lows and Friendſhip. 
4. Pandora. Both by Sir William K Mind, 
5. Siege of Rhodes, Part 1, By Sir W, D' Avenant, - 
6. Play-Houſe to be lett. By Col. Henry Howard. 
7. United Kingdoms. 8 
8. Slighted Maid. By Sit Robert Staples. 1 
9. Wild Gallant. By Mr, Dryden. 
10. Engliſh Monſienr. By Mr. James Howard. 
11. The Villain. By Major Tho. Porter. 
12. The Prologue jo the Maiden Queen. By Mr. Dryden- 
13. The Amorous Prince. By Mrs, Behn. 


- "of 


14. Tyrannick Love, and Prologue. By Mg. Mt 
15. Granada. Tuo Parts. By Mr. Dryden. 910 
16. Marriage Alamode." By Mr. Dryden. 


17. Love in a Nunnery. By Mr. Dryden. 


. * 
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Matt 10 1 * 
R E. H E A R 8 A L. 
"7 erent r r 
Te 
Note 1. Er 7; 1 24 | 


B, mane M Hs, it ſhall read, and write, and at, and 
ſhew; ay, and: Pit, Box, and Gallery it, 
J gad, Pk any Play iu Europe. 
The uſual Language of the Honourable Edward How: 
ard Eſq; at the Rehearſal of his Plays. 


Note 2. p. 8. I. 5. 

Theſe my Rules. 

He who writ this, not without Pain and Thought, 
From French and Engliſh Theaters has brought 


| Thi exatteſt Rules, by which a Play is wrought. 


* 


f 


F? 


Thr hun the Reben. 


The Unity of Action, Place, ahd Time ©» 


The unbroken, and a mingled Chime -. 
of Jobnſo' s 8 with Corneilly' *- 4 ” lh 
10 re 0 * A. : 


1 


. p- ro. ry 14. 
Bayes. I writ that Part only For 10 You if know 
. ſhe is my Miſtreſs. ? 

The Part of e 8 
who, at EY r 


' (14 Tt #3 Of 


* 
> 


— Þ; ah I. 27. oft 080 27 T | 
, _ Kings of Brentford, fappoſed to be the ehe: , 
the King and the Duke. 
See * E voy * n _ * 
Note Fo p 12. 23” 3 a 
See the 1708 Ns the avdn . 


Note 6. p- 13. b | 
I have printed above dba art ; Hagar, 2 in- 
finuate the Plot imtro"the Boxes. 
There were printed Papers given the Audience, before 
the _\ the Indian Emperor, telling them, that it was 
the Sequel of the Indian Queen j rr of "_ me was 
written by Mr. Bayes, Sec. ust 


Note 7. p. 1 L 23. 

* I 15 EN gad, and all that, b the con- 
fant Stile of Failer in the Wild Gallant ; for which take 
this ſhort Speech, inſtead of many. 

Failer. Really, Madam, I look wpon you n of 
ſueh Worth, and all that, that 1 vow to gad, I honour 
you of all Perſons i in the World z and tho Lam a Perſon 
that am intonſederablt” in the World, and all that, Ma- 


Gam, iy for's Perſon 3 Worth and Excellency 7 
r 8 | +. Wor 4 Wild en Ty 


- = 
ww 


. 
— - l 
* = m 1 
by 8 9 & 2 
v4 F * Mais 1 4 
00 ns, 


Ne T | j R eh al.” 
Note 8. p. 14. 5. nol . 1991 
Bares. No, Sir, rhere are certain Ties upon an, tha 1 


| cannat be dect d from. it 10 tum 344 97 5 1 9 
He contrafted with the 1 


che Tear 1668. all ans the DT EY war 
Plays a year. 
5 Note 9. 1 
5 EE EY 
f On and ſmell it the S 3 — 06% 
beckons Sow to trot in Cheſnut- Groves, 


— there conſummate their unfiniſud Lobes: 
_ Penfive in Mud they wallow all alone, 
And ſnore and gruntle to each ocher's Moan. ' 
In Ridicule of this. 12 
Look up, e 
ee In 5 
Each calls Erhiae d ctr in ahe e, 
in Murmurs their unfiniſh'd Loves: 
Pearch'd on ſome dropping Branch, they fit alone, 
And c00, and hearken to each other's Moan. 
tack) Congunyt of Grllads, Part 2. . ab. 


Note 10. Eu. 116. A bn ann 5 
70 Thus. 1 am „ ee F< oro 2 2+ 


Light. The brit 
I am yp Evening 2 as Rig. 


lighted Fry 48. 
Note 11. Pts: J. 29, 30. 


Maids, look to their Breeches, Ncuſl ae 

| We U ſerch ahem wich Briar and This 
75 2 8 N 114. P+ 46. 
| ote 12. 1.7. 

Abraham Pn had formerly UI a Jed" Ar 
of Womens —4 ; but afterwards ſtupify d himſelf ſo far, 
wich drinking ſtrong Waters, that before the firſt, a ding 
A chis Farce, he was fit for nothing but to go of Errands: 
ſor which, 2 Chari, the Company allow'd him 


T Sal — 
5 "0" "mY : ACT 


- 


” 


v.00 CE wS- >, 


aer "_ 
2 A 8 II. 


Not . b. 16. . 16. val 1 648 
1 this Play with 4 Whiſper. 2 ya) 
Drake Sen, Draw up our Men; 10/2 W 


And in low: Whiſpers give ove Onders our. | 
Play-Houſe to be lett, p. — 


See the Amorous Prince, p. 20, 22, 39, 69. where 
will find all the chief inne. * 
e J * -4 1 ES 10G 

Note 2. p. 18. OY | 

Mr. William Winterſhull was a moſt ad we 
1 and the beſt Inſtructor of others: ne 
„ 0 12 6 kn 
abs, pe 19. an: | TH: 

. If I am to wriv u things, as Sonnets 
See Note 6. on Act 3. me a 

| N Fei 

Tube $1 e Take of a ad made 
moſt of it elf. 3 ; | | £4 

Nose 5. p. 21, 1 26. 


Intrigue in à late Play. 
e 0 The Loft Lady, 6 Sir lar bn, 


e 


Vote 6. 22. L 11. | "Y 
As ſome tall Pine, which we on EIn ""Y | 
T have ftood the Rage of many a boiſt rous Wind, 
Feeling without, that Flames within' do pla, 
Which would confue bis Root and Sap 2 yy; 
He ſpreads his woorſted Arms unto the Skies, ö; 
Silently grieves, all ang Br rep = 177 0 | , 
So, ſhrouded up, your bright 


ERS; bright forcing sor, EY 


— 


a By ty foe ft 
** Ids its ſilken Arms to reſt ; ; 
Ant be ing to the Blaſt} all pale and dead, 
Hears from within the Wind ſing round i its Head: * 
So ſhrouded up your Beauty diſappears z; 3 
Unyeil, my Love, and lay aſide Fears 4 a2 


1 N 


, by 1 Storm oppret;” ** 


The Storm, that ae Irip is paſt and gone. 
at's N. Granada, Part 1. 7256. 
— 5. 25. end n 


The whole State's * We 
Such eaſy Turns of State are frequent in our dan 
Plays ; where we ſee Princes dethron'd, and Goyernments 
chang'd, by 10 feeble Means, and on 197 Ocgaſions: 
2 oy rings 1735 ade writ lince the 
Tubliention of ee. 128 pals by the 
Dulneſs of the State- part, the . of the Comick, 
the near Reſemblance Leonidas bears to our Prince Prerty- 
man, being ſometimes. a:King's Son, fometimes a Shep- 
herd's; and not to queſtion how Amalthea comes to be 
ai 0 her Brother, the King's great Favourite, being 
a Lord). tis Worth aur While to obſerve. how eaſily 
Is fierce and jealous urper is depos d, and the | right 
Heir placed on the Throne z as it is thus related * he 
faid imaginary Princeſs, do-d. 12 44. .2 20071 


Amalth, Oh, Gentlemen, if you have Loyalty © 
Or Courage, ſhow it now: Leonidas, 
Broke on a ſudden from his Guards, and 8s 
A Sword from one, his Back ei bp the Scaffold, 
Bravely. Gigs himſelf; and owps aloud , aer 
— vs — lo R Ling, java iy this moment; op 
| Trout? gur ot, lo dior, EE. 
— of his 1 ae Ry he Senſe _ i Vis 
Are turn'd for hi _ * 


"ny Hol 9 
As, 
This 


— 


nnn of, thys Paſſage. . Xo & 4.» CY EN | 


,& SSD 


N. Key en rhe Rehearſal. 
This ſhows Mr, Bayes to be a Man of Conſtancy, and 
firm to his Reſolution, 'arid not to be laugh'd out of his 
13 n „ m s in the next 
"As lang as I know my Things are Good, . care 1 
what they ſay * 1/46 4 +. 


. Note 8, p. 26. I. 23. 
Hey day Hen day! 1 know not what to do, nor 
what to ſay. 
I know not what to ſay, or what to think! 
1 know not when I ſleep, or when 1 Wake! 
Love and Friendſhip, pe 46. 
My.Doubts and Fears my Reaſon do diſmay ; 
I know not what to * or what to fay. 
- Pandora „p- 46. 


7 


— 


N 


A III. SCENE 1. 


Note t. p p · 28. . 1000 

RINCE Pretty-man, in Tom; Thimblez Hale, 

and Bibber his Fun. in the Wild 3 * 
* N 797 1 


"Note 2. p · 48. . N * Sp 
es. There's 4 Bob r e 
Nay, if chat be all, there's no ſuch haſte. The Cour- 
tiers are not ſo W OY theiy Debrs, - Wu Gal- 


leu P» 9. 


Note 3. 29. L 1 
Tom. i A, LIE in your own n Coin you 5 
me"nothing "but Words, - * © | | 
Take a little Bibber, 40 Met ol bo 
bm inde Diver" ein am. bv) 1 
Aud if he will cruſt never, av een eee 
+*Thien.chers let him lie erer. 
Bibber, Then (ay I; BUT \ To ts. 8 


3 


ha Meth * 


„ te 1 49 40 ee 
{Inyo tO the Jahr, * K wy as ur 


nd there let bim, ne „ aſs bod * 
Till 44 has paid * 1775 | | 
ld Gallant, ry 
Mw. 4 p. 29. 1 1 
Bayes. Ay, pretty well ; = he dae: . * his 
Part. | 
A oral — vic Mr, Edward Howard. 


ang yu as rin wy Things are __— * 


cart 1 
| Goethe! jth Note en che 2d Alt. 


4 1.38 73 42 börse en 


* (. a 
* 


? LY 


= — : - — þ l — 4 , * _ 
F * 8 fs. we 4 
IF” * — 7 = L 8 o F —— 
_— — — So 4 * wa. — — s 
: = = 2 
„ 
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- - 
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Note 4 Fry 

Song. In Swords, Pikes, and Bullets tis ſafer to be, 

Than in a win 6 png Go goo remoted from thee z 9 9⁰ 
85 gave me, tho a Fall _ 

Did give it me more, 2 the Top of a Wall: 

For then if the Mote on ber Mud wou d firfblay, 33 
And after, before you my Body vg cM, : | 
1 The blue on my Breaſt when you ha to fee, ol ; 
1 efar n. | ' 


n lay with a-Sigh, - there's a 


'Y 


BM e Ipitation of this + 
| 9 Battels, through Bullets, and Fire, | 
The Danger is leſs, than in hopeleſs Pefire. g - 
My Death's Wound you-gave me, tho far off Lbexr | 
Ny bal from ydur — not to coſt you a Tear: | 
Bur the kind lead ona Wave wou'd convey, | 
And under your Window my Bedy wou'd lay; „„ 
When the Wound on my Breaſt you happen to ſee, 
_ You'll fay with a Sigh, it was given by me, A 


This is the latter Part of a Song; made hy Mr. Bayes 
on the Death of Captain Digby, Son of George Erl of 


Briſtol, who was a paſſionate Aumirer of tho Ducheſs 
Dowager of Richmond, 1 the Author, Armida; 
be loſt his Life in a Sea-Fight agent che Dash, che 28h f ; 
- Aeg, 1692, I bo I dk 0; 


Note - 


is 


it 


D was 


116 K-48 oh Rethdeti! 8; 'F 
Mete J. 1 oy gh te alben ie = 


Tohiſon.” Pit, Box and Galle, Mir. * 27 


Mr. Ed wars ae a, wn as. G7 


Ear. - 


Nom IM away, a Country Life: 
* e War andy. Wile. * 
e e. 


1 


1 
1 


Let my Horſes be brought ready to the mo for rl 
8⁰ Out 


Honour, An antiens Author has writ 4 whole. Play Cc 
ne, | | 9 


Now & p. 31. L ag. enn eh 520 
Cordel. My Lieges, News ** Volſci cius, the Prince. 
Uſh. His News is welcome, whatſoeer it be. 
Le CIR, I've ſomething, to deliver to * 


Cu. thing from Alberto is Whltvinic, und . Y 
os N , Amorons Prince, p- * | 
Nöte 1 p. 36. L I . 4 1 1 
1245 Harry, _ Boots; for yl go range among 8 


ae 


= 
FRN 71 TO | 


Into the Country I'll with Speed, 1255 
With Hounds and Hawks, my Fancy n wa 1 | 1 


Aa 10. p. N |, penult. 05 + F 
"Pair Madam, give me — 11 Fence? arg 2 25 . 'F 
And what's this Maid's Name 11 40 tet arg 1 

eee „ fo * | 14 
25 N p. 37. 4 in 


Thom bring ft the ae 


* W in a C 
_ „ * is of Rhodes, Far . e. 
Note 12. Ry 27. 


1. 1 
Ama. "How ! e Love! 0 hgh 
een Love 1 
a Mount, 4% 


3 1 I. Mt | 
Bayes. 22 ke Tor” a 3 betwixs Love and. 


4 


| Sir 


10 The Kai ro ai Rehearſal, 
* Sir William D'Avenant's TY 


o 


- Note 4. b. 48. 1. 12. 1 pdt 2 550 Teck 
Volſc. Go on, cries Honou# ;" c n fog Nay. 
But ie lays, Not 2% hee .! 2 

i Sig of Rhodes, bu 1. 5. 10. 


Note 15. 1K 1.31. F 
" Bayes, I remember once in a "play of mine, 1 ſet 


off a Scene Fxpectation, with, a Petticoat 
and the, Bet Ach, 1. _ Ay 1 


non eter at 34. 
ROOSGRROUSSOUCUSCUDEOD 
ACT W. "SCENE 75 852 


Note 1. p. 40. 15 21. 


Bayes. Entlemen, „ jb 


Things alike in this Play; the laſt Act be- ® 


 ginning with a witty Scene of Mirth, I begin this with 


a Funeral. a 
Col. Henry "Howard, Son "of Thame: Earl e 
ſhire, made a 7 Play, 5 phe United Kingdoms, which 
o two Kings in it. 
This gave _ 1 n to ſet up two Kings 
in Brendford, a8 *is ny believ d; tho others are of 
Opinion, that his ce had -our. two Brothers in his 
hes, - It: was acted at the Cock-Pit in Drury-Lane, 
ſoon after the Reſtoration; but page on the Stage, 
the. Author had the Modeſſit not to SM Rs And there- 
fore, the Reader cannot reaforfably = pect any particular 
P * it. Others ſay, chat t — Boabdelin and 
Aba the two conten Kings of Granada; and 


Mr, . has in moſt of bs” feriour'P s two contend- 


W kunde. a 
Note 


| | 7 | Þ. 
ek kk ora. 8880 


FSS 0221 


r | 
The: Key to. the Rehearſal. 85 
ru P , ſhall Dru 
Ul a Words, It ſh m, Tru 
Shout and Battle, I gad, with any of the moſt — 
Tragedies, either Antient or Modern, bee 
| Conqueſt of Granada in two Parts. 


Smith, Who is ſhe ? 

Bayes, The Siſter of Draweanſir, 4 Lady that was 
+ | 4rowned at Sea, and had a Wave to her Winding-Shest. 
On Seas I bore thee, and on Seas 1 dy'd, 
4 I dy'd; And for a Winding-Sheet, a Waye 

I had; and all the Ocean for my Grave. 

Conqueſt of Granada, Part 2, p. 1132. 


Note 4. p. 44. 1. 16. | x 
? ' Bayes, Since Death my earthly Part will thus re- 


move, , 
I'll come a Humble-Bee to your chaſte Love: 
With ſilent Wings Til follow you, dear Coux; 

Or elſe, before you, in the Sun-beams bux. 


J. And when to melancholy Groves you come, E 
p An airy Ghoſt, you'll know me by my Hum; 
- © For Sound; being Air, a Ghoſt does well:-become. 
; At Night, into your Boſom I will creep, 


And buz but ſoftly if you chance to ſleep : 

Tet in your Dreams, I will paſs ſweeping by, 

And then both hum and buz before your Eye. 
Is Ridicule of this, 


1 

f —ů— ͤ—nS— —ę—ñ My NH Part, 

b will remove 
, 

ö 


Wich ſilent Steps I'II follow you all Day; 

Or elſe, before you, in the Sun: beams play. 

I'IF lead you thence to melancholy Groves, 

| And there repeat the Scenes of our paſt. Loves, 

| Ac Night, 1 will within your Curtains peep 
With: empty. Arms embrace you, while you ſleep ; 
7 Dreams I often will be by, 

{weep along before _ cloſing Eye; * 


36 The Rey to the Rehearſal. 
3 All Dangers from your Bed I will remove, 
[- But guard it 2 ey future Love. 
| And when at laſt in Pity you will die, 
I' watch your Birth of Immortality: 
Then, Turtle-like, 1'll to my Mate repair, | 
And teach you your firſt Flight in open Air, 2 
b Tyrannick Love, p. 25. 


Note 5. p. 46. 1. 7. 
Tal. Lo! from this conquering Lance 
Does flow the pureſt Wine of France: 
And to appeaſe your Hunger, 1 | 
Have, in my Helmet, brought a Pye: 
Laſly, to bear a Part with theſe, - 
_ Behold my Buckler made of Cheeſe, 
See the Scene in the Villain, p. 47, 43, 49, 
50, 51, 32, 53. 
Where the Hoſt furniſhes his Gueſts with a Collation 
out of his Clothes; a Capon from bis Helmet, a Tanſey 
out of the Lining of his Cap, Cream out of his Scab- 
_bazd, exc. | 


Note 6. p. 46. l. 21. | "BS 
K. Phyſ. What Man is this that dares diſturb our 
Feaſt ? 
* He that dares drink, and for that Drink dares 
le - . 
And knowing this, dares yet drink on, am I. 
In ridicule of this; 


"Almah, Who dares to interrupt my private Walk ? 
Alman, He who dares loye, and for that Love 
muſt die; 


And, knowing this, dares. yet love on, am I. 3 
ö Granada, Part 2. p. 114, 115. 
Note 7. p. 46. l. 30. 
Bayes, Now there are ſome Criticks that have ad- 


vis d me to put out the ſecond Dare, and print Muſt in 


the place ont: but, I gad, I think tis better thus a 
greas deal. : c 


It was at firſt, Dares die. Ibid, Note 


The Rey to the Rehearſal, 87 
Note 8. p. 47. l. 74. | "IP 
Draw, Yow ſhall not know how long I here will ſtay 
But you ſhall know Tl take your Bowls away. 
Allman. 1 wou'd not now, if thou wou'dſt beg me 


— . 
But I will take my Almahide away. 
; Conqueſi of Granada, p. 32. 
Note 9. Ib. l. 8. 
K. Uſn. Tho, Brother, this grum Stranger be a 
Clown, | | | 
He'll leave us ſure a little to gulp down, 
Draw, Who &er to gulp one Drop of this dares think, 


1% flare away his very Pow'r to drinks 


In ridicule of this, 


_—_ Thou dart not marry her, while I'm in 
ight 


Wich a Brow, thy Prieſt, and thee I'll fright :; 


And, in that Scene, which all thy Hopes and Wiſhes 


ſhou'd content, 


- The thoughts of me ſhall make thee impotent, : 


bi * w o 


Lid. p. 3. 
Note 10. p. 47. I. 14. 


Draw. I drint, 1 huff, I ſtrut, look big, and ſtare 
And all this I can do, becauſe I dare, 


Spite of my ſelf, 111 ſtay, fight, love, deſpair ; * 


d all this I can do, becauſe I dare. 
Granada, Part 2. p 89. 
Note II. 6 49. 7 27. | 

Gods would themſelves un- god, themſelves to ſee. 

In ridicule of this; 
Max, Thou ly't : There's not a God inhabits there, 
But, for this Chriſtian, wou'd all Heaven forſwear: 
Ev'n Fove wou'd try new Shapes her Love to win, 
And in new Birds, and unknown Beaſts wou'd fin ; 
At leaſt, if ve cou'd love like Maximin. 

TDyrannick Love, p. 17. 


H 2 


83 Te Ny to the Rehearſit, 


Note 12. p. 49. 1.29. 
Pret. Darſt any of the Gods be ſo wnervil, 
d make rhar © God ſubſcribe himſelf a Dovil. 
Some God now, if he dare relate what paſs'd 3 
Say but he's dead, that God ſhall mortal be. 


| Ibid. p · 7. of 
2 no ſarther, leſt I be 
Reveng'd at once upon the Gods, and thee. 


| What had the Gods to do with me or mine? « 


. . 


P. 57. 
Note 123. p. 50. l. 9. 

2 is too proud a Man t0 creep  ſervilely aſter Senſe, 1 _ 
aſſure you. 

Poets, like Lovers, ſhould be bold, and dare; 

They ſpoil their Buſineſs with an Gver eare: 

And he who ſervilely creeps after Senſe, 

Is ſafe, but ne er can reach to Excellence. 


Prologue to Tyranmick Tove. : 
ACT v. 


Note 1. p- 61. I. 22. 
K. Uſh. UT flay, what Sound is this invades our 
Ears ? 
What various Noiſes do my Ears invade, 
And have a Conſort of Confuſion made ? \ 


Siege of Rhodes, p. 4- 


Note 2. p. 52-1, 1. to p. 53+ J. 6. 

King. "Haſte, Brother King, we are ſent from above. 
2 King. Let us move, let us move | 

. Move to remove the Fate 


| King A s long united State. 
King. tan · tar ra, full Eaſt and by South. 
. AKing, W + fall with with Thunder in our Mouth, 


1 


The Kzy to the Rehearſal. 89 
th In ſcort hing Noon-day, whilft the Traveller Bays, 
uſy, buſy, buſy, buſy, we buſtle along, 
ound upon warm Photbus his Rays, 
Through the Heavenly Throng, 

Haſting #0 thoſe | 
Who will feaſt us at night with a Pig's Petty-Toes. r | 
- 1 Kings And well fall with our Plate 
| in an Ollio of Hate. | | | 
2 King. Bur now Supper*s done, the Servitors try, 
Like Soldiers, to florm a whole half-moon Pye. 
I King, They gather, they gather hot Cuftards in Spoons a 
But alas, I muſt leave theſe Half-Moons, ' 
And repair to my truſty Dragoons. p 1 
2 King. O ſtay, for you need not as yet go aſtray; 
"The Tide, like- Z Briend, has — Ships in our 


way, 
And x. their high Ropes we will play : 
Like Maggots in Filberds, we'll ſnug in our Shell, 
| We'll frisk in our Shell, | | 
We'll firk in our Shell, 
= And farewell, | 
1 King. But the Ladies have all Inclination t dance, 
And the green Frogs croak out a Coranto of France, 
2 King, Now Mortals that hear 
How we tilt and career, 
With Wonder will fear 
The Event of ſuch things as ſhall never appear. 
1 King. Say you to fulfil what the Gods have decreed. 
2 King. Then call me to help you, if there ſhall be need. 
1 King. So firmly reſold is a true rd King, 
To ſave the Diſtreſs'd, and Help to em bring, © 
= E That e er a Full-Pot of good Ale you can ſwallow, 
He's here with a whoop, and gone with a holla. 


In ridicule of this, | 
Naker. Hark, my Damilcar, we are call'd below. 
Dam. Let us go, let us go; 

Go to. relieve the Care 5 
Of longing Lovers in Deſpair. a i 
7 H 3 Naber. 


| 
i: 
I: 
| 
12 


; 


90 The Rey to the Rehearſal. 


Nader. Merry, m m we ſail from the 
Half tipled at a Rainbow Feaſt, * 


. pin Moon - nine, while Winds whiſtle 
Tivy, Ys tivy, we mount and we 
All racking along in a downy white A: : 
And leſt our Leap from the Sky ſhould prove too far, 
We ſlide on the back of a new-falling Star. 
Naker.. And drop from above, 
In a — of Love. 
Bur now the Sun's down, e ed, 
The 3p Spirits of Fire againſt us make head, 
Naker. They muſter, they muſter, like Gu in the Air: 
Alas! I muſt leave thee, my Fair; 
And to my Light-Horſemen repair. 
Dam. O ſtay, for you need not to fear *em to-night 3 
The Wind is for us, and blows full in their ſight: 
And o'er the wide Ocean we fight. 
Like Leaves in the Autumn our Foes will fall down 3 
And hiſs in the Water 
Both, And hiſs in the Water, and drown ! 
Naker. But their Men lie ſecurely intrench'd in a Cloud,” 
And a Trumpeter-Hornet to Battle ſounds loud. 
Dam. Now Mortals that ſpy 
How we tilt in the Sky, ö 
With Wonder will gaze; 
And fear ſuch Events as will ne'er come to paſs. 
_— Stay you to perform what the Man wil have 
one. 
Dam. Then call me again when the Battle i is won. 
Both, So ready and quick is a Spirit of Air 


To pity the Lover, and ſucqhur the Fair þ 


That filent and ſwift, that ae ſoft God, 
Is here with a Wiſh, and is gone with a Nod. 
Tyrannick Love, p. 24, 25. 
Note 3. p. 53. J. 9. 
Bayes. This, Sir, you muſt know, I thought once to have 
brought i in with a Conjurer, * 
See Tyrannick Love, | At 4. Scene I, 


Note 


*% 


4 


- 
, 
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ens % . | 

What dr Noiſe is this that comes and goes? 
Sold. Haſte hence, great Sirs, your Royal Perſons ſave, 
For the Event of War no Mortal knows : 

The Army wrangling for the Gold you gave, 

Firſt fell to Words, and then to Handy-Blows. 


In ridicule of this. 7 


What new Misfortunes do theſe Cries preſage ? 

1 Meſſ. Haſte all you can, their Fury to afſuage, 

You are not ſafe from their rebellious Rage. 

2 Meſſ. This Minute, if you not their Deſire, 

They'll ſeize your Perſon, 2 Palace fire. 
Granada, Part 2. p. 71. 


Note 5. Pp. 58. L 21. | | 
_ Bayes. True; and ſo, I gad, Fll make it too a Tragedy 
in a trice, e . 5 | 
Algaura, and the Veſtal Virgin, are ſo contriv'd by a 
little Alteration towards the latter end of them, that they 


% have been ated both ways, either as Tragedies or Co- 


A 


this Battle, than the Peruſal of the 


medies, 
Note 6. ibid. I. 23. 
The Deſcription of the Scene of Generals, &c. 
There needs nothing more to explain the Meaning of 
Ft Part of the Siege 
of Rhodes, which was perform'd in Recitative Muſick, b 
ſeven Perſons only; and the Paſſage out of the play-Houſe 
20 be lett. n | 
Note To ibid. I, 23, 
Arm, arm, Gonſalvo, arm. 
The Siege of Rhodes begins thus: 
Admiral. Arm, arm, Valerius, arm. 


Note 8. ibid. 1, "; 3 
Gen. Draw down the Chelſea Ciraſſers. 
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1 
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1: 


„% TheKyytovhe Rehearfil. 
The I dee » | 


Solym. 
| Then, from the Groſs two 
And 


he rand Left vo 2929/s Sons n: 
2 to ya 
11 

To Mauſtapha * { | 
Bring thou the Rear, Tre leaf the Vir, 


Note 9. p. $6, J. 3 
Lieut. Ihe Band o Saſs of Chelſea Cairaſſers, 
Shall, in my Putney Pikes, now meet their Peers. 
More Pikes! more Pikes! to reinforce | 


That Squadron, and re the Horſe. 
i; TI to be un, N. 


Note 10. p. 57. 1.8. 
Lieut, Gen. Give fire, give fre, at once ce give fe, | 
+, And, let thoſe recreant Troops perceive mine Ire, _ 


Point all the Cannon, arid play faſt ; 
Their Fury is too hot to laſt. | 
That Rampier they fl into che Town E 
Pyr. Mar « Hs t 1 5 to that Redoubt, 
Faint Slaves t the Janizaries reel ! 
They bend! they bend! and ſeem to fee! 
The Terrors of a Rout. 
Muſt, Old Zanger halts, an Reinforcement lacks. 
Pyr. March on?! 
- DMuft, Advance thoſe Pikes, and charge their Backs, 


Note 11. p. 38. ar bottom. l 
Orb. Who calls Terra firma, pray? 
„una. Luna, that us er ſhines by Day. 


Orb, 


Wo 
E's 


The Key to the Reheartat gy 
Orb. What means Luna in a Veil ? 
Luna, Luna means to ſhow her Tail. 
In ridicule of this. 
Phab, Who calls the World's great Light? 


Aur, Aurora, that abhors the Night, 
Phab, Why does Aurora, ſis hee Cloud, 
To drouſy Phœbus cry ſo loud ? 


| Shi hted Maid 8 90. 
Note 12. p. 59. 1. 10. » 1 


Luna. To-morrow ſoon, e er it be Noon, 
On Mount Veſuvio. 
The burning Mount Veſuvio. 


s Did. p. N21. | 
Note 13. p. 59. 1.14. 
Luna. And I will drink nothing but Lippary Wine. 
Drink, drink Wine, Lippara Wine, 


Ibid, p. 81, 
Note 124. » 60» I. 12. N n 
Come, Il ſhew you how they ſhall go off. Riſe, riſe, Sirs, 
4d go about your Buſineſs, There's go off for you now. 
Valeria, Daughter to Maximin, having kill'd her (elf 
for the Love of Porphyrius, when ſhe was to be carry'd. 
«off by the Bearers, ſtrikes one of them a Box on the Ear, 
and ſpeaks to him thus: 

Hold, are you mad, you damn d confounded Dog ? 
I am to riſe, and ſpeak the Epilogue. 
| Tyrannick Love. 


1 The End of the K EY. 
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